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A Country Lad cometh to Town. 



.... So we left the Ql,d grey Horfe at the 
Tabard, and fet forth a->footi siny Mother and 
me^ for London Bridge: IrlooJ^ng right and 
left for a Glimpfe of the great, broad River. 
But no Water could we fee j and the Ways 
were thronged with Men, Horfes, Carts, 
Waggons, Flocks of Sheep, and Droves of 
Oxen, preiling along between Stalls fet out 
with all manner of Gates. Anon we come to 
a big Gateway, with its Portcullis-teeth grin- 
ning over our Heads ; and a-top of this Grate- 
way, that was flanked with Turrets, and 
fpanned the Road, were ever {o many round, 
dark Objefts, fet on Poles, leaning this Way 
B and 
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and that; and my Mother fhuddered when 
' fhe faw them^ and told me they were Trai- 
tors* Heads. But between us and this Gate- 
' way lay a Drawbridge, the which, as we 
crofled, gave us a Glimpfe of the broad 
Thames, all a-blaze in the Sun. I pluckt 
at my Mother s Sleeve, without ipeaking, 
and we looked over the Parapet, and could 
see Boats ducking and diving under a Row 
of Houfes right acrois the River, fbme of 
*em fix Stories high, with Balconies and 
projecting Gables, looking ready to topple 
into the Water, that rufhed onward with tre- 
mendous Force, eddying and foaming among 
the Arches. Then I noted at the Foot of 
each Pier, iirange Projedions of Timber- 
work, and afkt my Mother what they were, 
and (he could not tell me. But a Man that 
overheard me, laid they were called Sterlings, 
and were ftrong Piles of Wood driven into 
the Bed of the River. Alio he told me the 
Bridge was lixty Feet above the Water, and 
that its Founder, Peter of Colechurch, lay 
y-buried in the Chapel on the Bridge 5 and 

more 
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more he would have added^ but for the In- 
terpofure of my Mother, who faid, " Come, 
''Child, we linger 5" and drew me away. 
Then we pafled under the Gateway, which 
was alfo a kind of Guard-houfe, and Toll- 
gate 5 and, quod fhe, " Now thou art on 
" London Bridge.*' But I fhould never have 
found it out 5 for to all Seeming, we were in 
midfl of an ill-paved, exceeding narrow Strete, 
only fome twelve Feet acrofs, with Frippeiy- 
fhops, and fuch-like, on either Side. A great, 
overloaded Waggon, that went firft, cleared the 
Way for us, filling the Space all acrois 5 but 
anon it meeteth another Waggon, even higher 
than itfelf, with a Terrier barking a-top 5 and, 
the one eflaying to pais the other, their Head- 
gear got entangled in the Outworks of the 
upper Stories of two oppofite Houfes, and I 
faw the Terrier jump into an Attick Window, 
and prefently run forth of the Shop below. 
Then the Waggoners chode and reviled, for 
one of 'em muft needs back off the Bridge, 
and fome Sheep and Oxen were coming up 
behind 5 and the Foot-paflengers jofUed and 

jibed. 
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1547. jibed, and Shopkeepers looked torth of their 
Doors, and Wives and Maids from their 
Lattices, and Swarms of quick -eyed, mif- 
chievous-favoured Lads peered forth of every 
Bulk 5 and my Mother cried, *' Oh ! weary 
"on them! we may bide here all Night!" 
.... when, looking hard on the Shop to our left, 
fhe fayth, " Why, here's the Golden Fleece T 
And fo we made bold to enter, between a 
few Rolls of brown and gray Cloth 3 and 
found Mafter Hewet feated behind a Defk, 
holding a Pen, but not ufing it, difcourfing 
with a fober-apparelled Friend, and ever and 
anon cafling a quiet, amufed Look at the 

And 

findetha Turmoil on the Bridge. He was what I 

Master. ° 

Magitter then Counted a middle-aged, but fhould 

bontuext 

aDomu now rcckon a youngifh Man, fomewhere 
betwixt thirty and forty Years of Age, of a 
good Prefence and a piercing but pleaiant 
Eye 5 and with that in his Carriage and 
Looks that discovered he had Something 
within him beyond the common, that tended 
to excite Affe6tion and Veneratipn. So foon 
as his Eye lighted pleafantly upon us, "Surely, 

" thou 
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"thou art the Widow Q/bome!'* quod he to 1547. 
my Mother j " and this, by his Favour, I am 
"fiire is the Son of mine old School*mate. 
" He will, I truft, prove of as good Condi- 
" tions." 

And, putting down his Pen, he quickly led 
the Way into a pleafant Chamber at the 
Back, o'erlooking the River, wherein, a water- 
ing of fome Flowers on the Window-fill, was 
a middle-aged Gentlewoman, clad in black, 
of a benign A(ped, a mild, hazel Eye, and a 
Tindt that had more of the Pearl than the 
Peach in it. " Sifter Fraunces,*' quod Mafter 
Hewet, "here is Miflrels Qfbome;'' whereon 
the Grentlewoman turned about and Q)ake 
courteouflie unto my Mother, whom ihe 
made to fit down and take Wine and Spiced- 
bread j while I, as a mannerly Youth, flood 
in Prefence of mine Elders. Then fayth my 
Mother to Mafter Hewet, " I come. Sir, in 
"anlwer to your confiderate Letter, to put 
my Boy in your Charge : — he*s but country- 
bred, though a good Lad, and come of a 
good Stock .... not only bom of a Woman, 

"but 
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but taught of a Woman — alas that I fhould 
fay fo! — ^fave for his School-teaching/* 
Many, his Brother-prentice, then, is one of 
another Feather," layth Mafter Hewet, finil- 
ing, " we fhall fee which turns out beft. 
" Leave your Son with me ; and at the End 
" of a Month or fo, when he hath looked at 
" the Trade a little, we will decide whether 
*' or no to have him bound." " Alas, Sir," 
layth my Mother, with lengthened Face, ''may 
'' not all be done now ? I have two (mall 
'' Children at Home, mine Abfence is unti- 
meous, and Travelling is flrange to me — I 
have the Fee ready, the Boy is willing, and 
you cannot choofe but be iatisfied with his 
Conditions; for the Lad is a good Lad, 
though *tis his Mother that lays fo." 
"Well," fayth Mafter Hewet, after a httle 
Thought, "the Courfe iS uncommon, for 
we mainly like to prove a Youth, and fee 
whether he be likely to do Good at the 
Trade, and be a profitable and defirable 
Apprentice, before we bind him 5 but fince 
your Cafe is in fome Refpe6ts fingular, it 

"fhall 
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^'fhall be as you fay; for, as it happens, this 
''is one of the Days on which the Court 
"and Mafter fit to bind and enroll Tren- 
" tices." So forth we went, he making Way 
for my Mother, and I following lafL 

On our way to Mincheon Lane, we fell in 
with an uproarious Rabble, that, with Shouts, 
were haling Somewhat through the Mud, 
which proved to be a Church Image 5 doubt- 
leis, juft pulled down from its Niche. The 
Head was rare carven, and floridly painted 
after the Life 3 but the Trunk was nothing 
but a fquared Block, with a Crois-piece for 
the Shoulders, and looked pitiful enow, now 
'twas defpoiled of its rich Clothing. An 
Ale-houfe Keeper at the Bridge-end turned 
in-doors with Difgufl at the Sight, which 
fome of the Babblement noting, they cried 
out, "Here's a Bone for you to pick. Sir 
" Tobias r and beiet his Door. I afterwards 
learned he was an ejeded Roman Catholic 
Parfon. 

When we reached the Clothworkers* Hall, 
the Clerk made out my Indentures 5 and 

then 
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then I was taken before the Mafler to be 
enrolled. 

My Mother having paid the Fee (Spoon- 
filver they jocofely called it) unto Mailer 
Hewei, he did not pocket it^ but put it into 
the Common-box^ and the Buiinels was 
done,* my Mafler exchanging fome plea- 
(ant Words with the Mailer of the Company^ 
and the latter bidding me (in the only Sen- 
tence he fpoke to me)^ mind the Cloth- 
workers* Motto^ — "J^y Truji is in God alone" 
Then, my Mother and I took Leave of 
one another, alide, as 'twere, in the Door- 
way J for Ihe was to lie that Night in Tem- 
Jhrete, at her Coulin Holers, (who was a 
Broughton,) and return to j^/hford on the 
Morrow. And fhe killed me and wept lore, 
and layth, "Ah! Son, thou art full young 
" to be can out of the Nell . . . fain I were 
to keep thee: but what though? Thou 
canA not alwa3rs be at mine Apron-llring, 
and thou hall a brave Spirit and a good 
"Hearty wherefore, Hke Hannah, Wife of 
" Elkanah, I will entruH my Firll-bom unto 

''the 
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"the LoRD^ and fee what he will do for i547- 
" thee. . . . And remember^ Ned, thou art 

the Son of a Grentleman^ and think the Eye 

of thy Father ftill upon thee/' 

Then quod I, in anfwer to my Mother, And 

^ ^ what he 

'' Cheer up, fweet Mother, I will never dif- said. 
" grace him nor thee : fo give over thy weep- 
" ing, left they fhould deem the Tears on my 
" Face to be mine inftead of thine .... don't 

melt me. Mother, left they count me but 

a Boy, and make light of our Country 

Breeding.'* 

" A Boy, indeed ! What art thou more ? " 
quod fhe, fmiling through her Tears 5 and 
with one hearty Kifs and her Blefiing, went 
her Ways. 

On our Return to my Mafter s Houfe, he, jg gent 
noting my Hair to be too long for a 'Prentice, Barbi- 

tonsor's. 

(for, indeed, my Mother was rather vain of 
it,) gave me a Penny, and fent me to Mafter 
Soper, the Barbitonfbr, acrols the Bridge, to 
have it dipt. Here found I a Man having 
his Beard trimmed, and another, waiting for 
his Turn, playing a Mandoline. Seeing me 

look 
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look forth of the Lattice on the River, 
boiling and fplaihing below, and the Boats 
{hooting the Arches and nearly pitching 
Head foremofl down the Fall, he flayed his 
Hand, and told me how many Lives were 
loft in thoie Rapids by the Year. Then I 
made bold to aik him what was that great 
Fortrels, with Towers, on the north Bank. 

"Thou art a Stranger in London, then?" 
fayth he, "for every Cockney knows the 
" Tower, whofe foundation Stones were ce- 
mented, they £ay, with Mortar tempered 
with Blood. And truly. Blood enow hath 
been fpilt within it to bring a Judgment 
on its Walls. Henry the Sixth was mur- 
dered in the Tower ; George of Clarence was 
drowned in the Tower; Edward the Fifth 
and Richard Duke of York, thofe pretty 
"Innocents, were fmothered in the Tower; 
''Anne Boleyn and Katherine Howard were 
'^beheaded in the Tower, And, for all it 
" held a King's Parliament, and is our Citadel 
of Defence, a royal Palace for Aiiemblies, 
a Council-houfe for Treaties, a Treaiiiiy of 

" Crown 
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" Crown Jewels, the royal Mint of Coinage, 
the prime Confervator of Records, and the 
Armoury of warlike Provifions, yet, for the 

''Tears and the Blood that have been ihed 

" in it, I could lay, Down with it, down with 

" it even unto the Ground ! And methinks 
its evil Story is not yet wound up, but that 
a dark Cloud hangs over it e'en now. We 

" fhaU fee ! we IhaU fee ! Many an ignoble 

''Man riles aloft, many a proud Man is 
brought low. 'Tis time enough at one's 
Life's end to fing Gloria. Ah ! our Bridge 

"Tower, whereof I am Gate-keeper, hath 
another guels Foundation than Ccefars; 
for on every one of its four Comer-Hones 
is graven the Name of Jesus 5 deep, hut out 
ofSigktr 
And he peered into my Face as he Ipake 

that Saying, to wit if I felt its Force. 

"And now my Turn hath come to be 

" trimmed," quod he, " fo thou mayll thrum 

" the Mandoline." 

When I went back, there was a Man with 

a Burthen leaving the Shop 5 and my MaHer 

layth. 



<e 



ct 



t€ 



€( 



tt 



tt 



II 



1547. 




1547. 



Fetoheth 
home bis 
Master's 

Daagb- 
ter. 



tt 



(t 



fayth, " Follow this Porter to Matter AJkew's 
in CandUwickfirete, and bring home my little 
Daughter, who hath been fpending the Fore- 
" noon at her Godfather's." So I went with 
the Porter, and on reaching Candlewickflrete, 
which was not full of Tallow-chandlers* 
Shops, but of Drapers, he fhewed me Mailer 
AJkeius Houfe; and I entered and foimd 
him in Parley with a Man in a red Coat. 
Quod he, "Well, I fuppofe my Lord muft 
''have it, but I like not the Security 5" and 
handed him over a heavy Bag that feemed 
full of Money. Said the Man in red, flow- 
ing the Bag under his Coat, "You were 
beft not offend my Lord, for I warrant 
the Lois of his Cuilom would make you the 
worfe by a pretty Penny." "Tut!"* cries 
the other, "we could better afford to lofe 
" the Court than the Court to lofe the City." 
On which they parted. " Who art thou, my 
Lad?" quod he. "I'm my Mailer's new 
Prentice," quod I, "come to fetch Miiireis 
Anne:* "Ah!" quod he, "then you're 
from Matter Hewet, though you i^ak as if 

"there 
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" there were but one Mafter in the World 
*'.... Anne! fweet Anne!" 

And^ at his Call^ there runneth in a fair 
little Grentlewoman, about fix Years of Age. 
Sure, never was feen fo fweet a Child! 
Mafter Jfkew caught her up in his Arms and 
gave her many Kifles, and told her ihe muft 
return with me 5 whereon fhe came and placed 
her Hand in mine, in fiill Afiiirance of Faith. 
A Gentlewoman, not much turned of thirty, 
perfonable, and of the Complexion they call 
fanguine, followed her forth, with many In- 
jun6tions to tell her Father how good Ihe had 
been, and giving her, at parting, a Piece of 
iweet Marchpane. 

In the Strete, we were fo belhoved about, 
that Miftreis Anne prefently made Requeft of 
me to carry her. So I took her up and fet 
her on my Shoulder, and bade her hold 
on by my Hair 5 which Ihe was pleaied to 
fay was Ihorter than mine Ears, or even 
than mine Eyelaihes. And, in feeking to 
admeafure them, ihe nearly toppled down 3 
fo then I faid if ihe were going to be unruly, 

befides 
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befides blinding me with the Crambs of her 
Marchpane, I muft fet her in the Stokkes. 
To which fhe made Anfwer, "Then you 
" muft put both my Feet into one Hole 3 and 
''even then I fhall flip them out." Thus 
prettily flie prattled all the Way, till I told 
her I thought my Hair was at leaft fhorter 
than her Tongue. When we reached my 
Mafter*s Door, I was pafling it unawares, 
when flie lugged at mine Hair and cried, 
''Stop, Boy, flop 5 you muft fet me down." 
I faid, "Then you muft give me a Kifs." 
She fayth, "Humph, I've no Objedion^" 
which I thought very funny and very pretty 
in {o young a little Gentlewoman. 

It was now Supper-time 5 and, my Fellow- 
'prentice being out, Miftrels Frounces ihewed 
me how to lay the Cloth, fet forth the 
Spoons, &c., and told me that London * Pren- 
tices ftood behind their Matter's Chair at Meal 
Times. Juft as Tih the Cook had fet the 
Diflies on the Table, there entereth a hale, 
aged Man, white headed, with a merry Eye, 
and a thin Cheek befprent with lively red. 

My 
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My Matter hailed him with Zeft, crying, '' Ha! 
"Mafter Cheke! *tis of long Time fince we 
'^met! How fareth it with thee. Mailer 
" Cheke ? Come in, Man, come in and fup 
" with us 5 and, if thou wilt, lie to-night in 
"the Green Lattice — there's the old Bed 
made up." 

''Old Bed!" quod the other, jocularly 5 
is anything old fit to be offered to me, that 
am fo young and fo fine? What though 
I'm from the Country, have I not Friends 
at Court ? Many, Man, my Kiniman is the 
King's Sub-tutor, and I've had Speech of 
him this Day." 

" If you are too fine for old Friends, I have 
no more to fay to you," quod Mafler Hewet, 
heartily, and taking his Place at Table, while 
his Vifitor and Miflrefs Frounces did the fame. 
" You can't be our Mafler Cheke .... Now 
'' then. Sir, boiled or roafl ? You fee, though 
'tis Friday y we are not quite fo fcrupulous as 
we were wont of old Time, in regard to a 
" broiled Bone or fo . . . . here's nothing from 
'' ialt Water fave a Difh of Prawns." 

''And 
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" And very pretty Picking," fayth Mailer 

Cheke, " for a Man that hath had one Supper 

ah-eady off a King's Leavings .... for, 

you fee, the pretty Boy goes to Bed at 

eight o' the Clock. What a young Miracle 

'tis! A veiy Saint, Sir! excelling any 

Edward hath been canonized. Many, my 

'' Kiniman laid I ihould have feene the fweet 

" Child blufh, when 'twas told him he was 

King) and then fall a weeping for his 

Father, whom, peradventure, none other 

loved fo purely J for Love kindles Love, 

they fay — ^and, of a Surety, if the old King 

loved any one, he loved him.** 

" Then, his Grace's Speech on his Crowna- 

tion-day," quod Mifbefs Frounces. '^They 

brought him the three Swords, for the 

three Kingdoms. 'There ought to be 

'yet another,* quod he, looking about 3 

' bring me a Bible.' When 'twas brought, 

— 'This,' fayth he, 'is the Sword of 

"'the Spirit 5 as the other three are the 

" ' Swords of our Temporal Dominions : by 

" ' them we govern, by this we mull be go- 

" ' vemed. 
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'''vemed, and under this we ought to live, 1547. 
" ' to fight^ to rule, and to guide all our 
'''Affairs.' A marvellous Saying for a Boy 
"ofnine Year old!'* 

" Ah ! I dare fay my Kinfman put him up 
" to it," faid Mafler Cheke; "but indeed 'twas 
" well rehearfed and well remembered." 
" Nay, I like not to hear the Credit of a 
good Thing taken away from its proper 
Owner in that Way," quod Mifbefs Frounces 
fomewhat warmly. "Why fhould we fay, 
'Such an One was prompted?' 'fuch a 
'Thing was forecafl?' Doubtlefs we all 
get our Teaching .... from ourfelves or 
others 3 and fbme few, I think, be Heaven- 
taught." 

"Well, well," quod Mafler Cheke, fhelling 
his Prawns 3 "'twas a pretty Word, we all 
" muft own. How he chode with his Nurfe, 
" e'en in the Nurfery, for flanding on a Bible 
" to reach Somewhat off a Shelf!" 
» "And that was before he learned Lip- 
"wifdom of Mafler Cheke,'* quod Mifbefs 
Frounces, " However, Sir, I difparage not 
c " your 
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1547. "your Kiniman^ though I will not hear you 
'^diiparage the King. Honour to whom 
" Honour is due." 

I faw an almofl imperceptible uprifing of 
Mafler Chekes Eyebrows at this, as though he 
were inwardly faying, "Place to Ladies:" 
howbeit, Miftrels Frounces kept her Ground, 
and, I thought, becomingly. She thought fo 
too, and mentioned afterwards that ihe had 
given it to him roundly. 

Mailer Hewet was diverting the Difcourfe, 
when a C17 without of "Clubs! Clubs!" 
was followed by a Shrilling and Screaming 
like Swifts round a Steeple, and an uproarious 
Hallooing and Whooping all along the 
Bridge. Mailer Cheke iiarted up, and then 
re-feated himfelf, muttering, "Young Raf- 
"callions!" 

*' And yet," quod Mafler Hewet, ** they are 
" the Stuff our fober, iubflantial Citizens are 
"made of. Oh, Sir, I don't mind ipeaking 
" freely before my * Prentice Lads. They wilP 
"hear no dangerous Matter from me, and 

cannot be too early made to feel that we 
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''are all one Family. Let them be meny i547- 
'' and wife 5 the Error is in aiming to be one 
''without the other/' 

I would I could call to Mind othermuch 
that was faid : howbeit^ I was young and new 
to Service, and had not yet attained unto the 
Facility whidi pra6tifed Servitors have of 
noting each Thing faid, hinted, or fb much 
as looked at Table, while attending to fuch 
Orders as "The Muftard, Q/bome" .... and 
fb forth. 

But, or ever they had well fate down, 
Mifbrefs Anne had run in to wifh good Night 3 
and, contriving to tarry, had remained awhile 
at Matter Hewefs Knee, noting all was 
done and laid. And when, referring to 
fome of the King's Council, Mafter Cheke 
faid, "They are new to their Work, but 
" will take kindly to it prefently," fhe foftly 
fayth, "Like our new 'Prentice !" which 
made all laugh. 

When Mafler Cheke had departed, and the Yeiong- 

* ost Day 

Day's Work and Prayer were ended, Mifb^fs jjfu *' 
Frounces faid fhe would fit up for MUes Hack- 

athrift, 
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atkrijl. who was out too late, and bade me 
Q Bed, for that flie few I was weary : 
indeed I had ridden the Pillion twenty 
■- that Morning.) Wherefore I thank- 
crept up to the Loft a-top of the Houfe, 
rein were two Treflel-beds ; and no fooner 
lown than I was aileep; and might have 
: all Night without fo much as turning; 
by and by I was arouzed by the Light of 
anthom held clofe to mine Eyes, which 
led, fomewhat dazed, on a red, Swollen 
e, that had too little Brow and too much 
!ek and Chin. Then a furly Voice fayth, 
3 thou 'g the new 'Prentice, it feemeth ! 
rood fo! how prettily thy Mother in the 
;ountiy hath had thine Hair cut!" 
1, "It was cut in Town, not in 
^untiy, — Go away, and take the Light 
ut of mine Eyes, I pr'ythee .... I think 
liou haft been drinking Something flrongei 
lian finall Ale, and haft broken thine In- 

enture." ■■ Then I'll brake Some 

bing elfe," quod he; and gave me s 
ng on the Head with his Lanthom, that 
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put the Candle out. Iliereafter he had to 
go to £ed in the Dark ; but I wot not 
if he grumbled thereat, lb ibou fell I again 
on Sleep, too weary to refent his Male- 
fices. 




M»y, 



'547. ^»«w mayeft marvel, H«t', that I remem- 

o Well the minuteft Circumfbmces of 
^^' nay firft j)3y ^jj ^g g^^g^ . ^^^ , 

"*^ a young, quick Apprehenfiveneis of 

v'^ I remember that Day better than 
any Q|j^ •' 

Yea K^^*^ ^^^^ ^^^^ ^^ *^^ Year 5 and that 
tter than many that came after it. 
-fc-arly as T ^ 
fk^ ^ '^fe the next Morning, it would 

fo^ *ome one was yet earlier than I ; 

Table ^^'"'s large Bible lay open on the 

'He- ;* '^^Ugh fome one had been a read- 
^arly |. "^^^^ whereby my good Mother had 
W-or^ ^ '^^^^ during the Famine of Gjd's 
^ fiiatch a Mouthftd of it whenever it 
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came in my Way, albe it were but a fingle 
Sentence to chew the Cud upon pleafantly at 
my Work, I caft mine Eye upon the Page, 
and lighted by Hap on the Saying, " What- 
fbever thine Hand findeth to do, do it with 
thy Might,'' — ^when my MaAer* s Hand .was 
laid upon my Shoulder, and made me flart. 
"My Lad," quod he, "a Mind iequeHer- 
ing itielf to the £xercifes of Piety, lies very 
open to the farther Difcoveries of divine 
Light and Love, and invites Christ to 
'*come and dwell in it." I louted low, to 
thank him for his Grace, albeit it feemed to 
me he took me for a better and wiier Lad 
than I was* But good Praife takes root and 
ijpreads^ and there was no great Damage in 
his giving me a little more Credit than I 
deferved ^ inafmuch as we are not bom good, 
but made good. 

Thereafter, Mailer Hewet taketh me to the 
very topmofl Floor of our Houfe, next the 
'Prentices' Loft, and openeth a creaking Door ; 
whereon we enter, a low, longifh Attick, con- 
taining two Looms, at one of which fate a 

Man 
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Man weaving. There was a Lattice almofl 
the entire Length of the Attick, looking down 
upon the bright, fliining Thames, then fpark- 
ling in the Morning Sun, and all in a Tremble 
beneath a finart Breeze, while heavy Barges 
and light Boats full of Garden Stuff for the 
Markets were paffing to and fro. The 
Chamber, though abjed to look at, was de- 
hghtibme to look from 5 and the Air was fo 
clear that I could fee a Houfewife in a Stamel 
Petticoat cheapening Neats' Feet on the 
^o,nkfid£^ and the Eajierlings unloading their 
Cargoes at the Steelyard. But the Man at 
the Loom had no Eye for thefe Things. He 

deemed not much under fifty Yeare of Age, 
ad a pale, pain-wom Face, and patient, 

^enUe, though not happy Afped. A Black- 
a Wicker Cage hung at the open 

> tnere were fome two or three old 

-Dooks on a QU 

a cjiielf, and a dozen Flower-pots or 

on a little Ledge outfide the Attick, be- 
tween the D 
ttxsid ' ^^^fs, which was railed in and 

cc L*^^^ * ^^^ of Garden. 

® * Man, now," quod my Mafler to 



me 
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me in a low Voice, "hath io littie Care for 1547. 
aught beyond thefe four Walls, as never 
e*en to have fpared Time to look on lyhers 
Head, at the Bridge-end, all the While the 
Strete was fo thronged with the gazing 
Rabble as that fcarcely a Horfe nor Cart 
could pals. Nor do I believe he would 
"have caft a Look up at poor Sir Thomas 
" More, fave on his Way to the Burreller s. 
" A fair Morning, Tomkins /" 

" A fair Morning, as you lay. Matter," re- 
turned Tomkins; " I wiih you Joy of it." 

" Here's your new Scholar," quod my 
Mailer j "you will fet him going, and are 
" fcarce likely to find him more awkward than 
"Milesr 

" I hope I ihall find him a good Deal leis 
£b 5 and lels froward, too, or I flia'n't count 
him good for much," quod Tomkins, turning 
about, and looking hard at me. " I like his 
Face, Mailer," quod he. 

Here, give him the Shuttle, and let us 
fee how he will handle it," quod Mailer 
Hewet. 

"Not 
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"Not mine; he may have Miles' s,' 
terpofed Tomkins, rifing with fome Difficulty, 
and going to the other Loom ; and I then 
obferved he was vety lame. '' Here, Lad, 
" fee, this is the Way,*' quod he. 

So I tried, awkwardly enough^ and made 
them both laugh 5 and laughed too. But 
I went to it with a W^ill, and anon they faid 
I was mending. 

" MUes might have done an Hour's Work 
by this Time," obferved Ttmikins, " but 
I've feen nought of him." 
" Becaufe Mifhrels Frounces hath fent him 
to Trobp^s Milk-farm for Curds and Cream," 
quod my Mafterj "don't be hard upon 
I " him." 

" I wifti he may not do what he ^d the 
lafi Time I fent him of an Errand," quod 

Tomkins, dryly—'^arry by the Way to fee 

' a Horfe-dealer hanged." 

"That would have fpoiled my Relifh for 
Curds and Cream," quod Mafler Hetvet. - 1 

" think he muft have returned ere this. Ned 
ihall bring up your Breakfall, Tamkins.- 

As 
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As we went down — "Do all thou canfl^ 
Ned,'' quod my Mailer^ "in the Way of 

" imall Kindneiies> for that poor Journeyman 
Freeman. — A few Years fince, a Horfe 
trod upon his Foot and lamed him for 
Life. My Wife, who was his Fofter-fifler, 

" and felt a Kindnefs for him, had him here 
to nurfe} and, by the Time he had reco- 
vered as much as he was ever likely to do, 

"he had become fo fond of us and of his 
Attick, that, albeit our Ordinances are 
fomewhat fbringent againfl Mailer Cloth- 
workers keeping Weavers at Journey-work 
in their own Houfes, the Wardens have 

" overlooked it in his Cafe, and let him abide 
on Sufferance. And though I don't expe6t 
to make my Fortune by any Weaving I 
get out of you or Miles, — ^and have, indeed. 
Plenty of very different Work for you, — ^yet 
'tis well you fhould know fomewhat of the 
Prance of your Craft, and I look to you 
to attend to it whenever you would other- 

" wife be in Idlenels.** 

When we reached the Ground-floor, there 

was 
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was Mis. Frounces bu3rmg Rofes and Gilly- 
flowers at the Door^ which fhe afterwards 
fet in Midft of the Breakfafl-table ; for 'twas 
a notable Way of hers, I always obienred 
from the firfl, to contrive to give e'en the 
fimplefl Meal the Air of a little Banquet, 
whether by a Pofy, a Difh of Fruit, or what- 
ever it might chance, to grace her plain, 
plenteous Providings. 

The firft Note I had of Miles Hackathnft 
heing at Hand, was when I returned from 
carrying up to T(mkins his fried Fifli and 
Bracket. He came behind me, took me by 
the Shoulders, and gave me a fmart ihaking. 

" Come, now," quod I, when he had 
done, *« art thou going to be civil or trouble- 
"ibme?" 

Troublefome," replied he, decidedly. 

O^ J well," quod I, '' then we fhall not 

^^^ to a good Undeiflanding, it feems, 

^ have given you a Beating j but for 

your Sake I'U put it off as long as I can." 

"Your Time is mine. Sir," quod hej 

^ a Hurry, nor yet put it off too 

long. 
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" long. The fmaUeil Favour fhall be cheer- 
fully accepted." 

Ah," quod I, "if that were a true Word 
of yours, how pleafantly we might get on 
together !" 

Pleafantly! quite the other Way, I 
think," quod he. "Why, quarrelling 's the 
very Spice of Life !" 

Keep Spice for rich Men's Tables, then," 
quod 1 5 " I can eat nay Breakfafl very well 
"without it." 

Ah!" fayth he, "you've been brought 
up by your Mother !" 

And what if I have ?" quod I, quickly. 
Have you, though?" quod he, laughing. 
Marry, you have now told Tales of your- 
felf ! Though I could have guefled it." 

May there never be a worfe Tale to tell 
of you," quod I. "How mean you?" 
quod he, brillling up. " Juft what I fay, and 
no more," quod 1 3 "my meaning is full 
iimple, 1 think." "Like yourfelf, then," 
quod he ; ''I don't believe you could fay Bo ! 
"to a Goofe." " Nor Pruh ! to a Cow, per- 
haps," 
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I," quod I. "Lads! Lads! be quiet 

e ! " cries Miftrels Frounces, from the 

ir. 

^hat would be the EfFea of that, 

ighr* quod MiUs, without minding 

IS fboD as he had done Cou^ng, by 

of a Filh-bone that fluck in his Throat, 
fet them fcampering," quod I, "as I 
one Day, into the midft of a Pleafure 
y." "Ha, ha, ha!" cries he, "I'll 
iiat in Trolop's Fields; there are Lots 
Zov/i there, and Pleafute Parties too 
iummer Evenings, Lovere and Lover- 
I, a eating of Curds and Whey!" 
' Really, Brother," laith Miflrels Fi-atm- 
le next Time my Mailer went into the 
ir, — for though her Voice was low and 
, it was fi> dilhnfi that oft-times I conid 
lelp hearing what flie was laying, — 
f. Brother, thofe Boys of yours wrangle 
'ben they're together, that it b Mifery 
ear them." 
oys will be Boys," quod he, peaceify- 

" I was one mylelf a long while ago. 
" HoweTer, 
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" However, if they have laid anything puniih- 
" able, I mufl beat them ^ but, if not, put a 
"little Cotton Wool into your Ears, Sifter 
'' FroMnces.'' 

"Nay" quod (he, relenting, "there was 
nothing puniihable in aught they faid -, and, 
as to getting them a Beating, they'll give 
"each other enough of that, I*m thinking. 
" *Twas fuch give and take, fhip and fhap, 
parry and thruft, as that I could fcarce for- 
bear laughing.*' 

" Don't flop your Ears with Cotton Wool, 
then," quod my Mafter cheerily, "for a 
hearty Laugh is worth a Groat. They'll 
" have little Time for Fighting, this Morning, 
" for I have Plenty for them to do." 

Defpite of this, however. Allies found Time 
for a little more " Ihip and fiiap," as Miftreis 
Frounces called it, before Dinner. Seeing 
me ftart forth on an Errand as he returned 
from one, he quietly £ayth in paifing, " See 
"how pretty he looks with his Cap on!" 
whereon it ftruck me that every 'Prentice 
Boy I had feen running about had gone bare- 
headed ', 
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headed; and, liniliiig, I put my Cap in my 
Pocket. 

In thofe Times, Hew, the Saturday After- 
noon was fomewhat between a Holiday and a 
holy Day. People went to Evening Service 
at three o'Clock, and, after that, there was 
no fiusinels done, fave in preparation for the 
Sabbath ; and thoughtful People enjoyed an 
holy Paufe, and young, Ught Hearts took their 
Paflime. 

Miles, with Miichief in hia Eye, propofed 
to me a Row on the River, which I, nothing 
afeard, agreed to; for I had been in a Punt 
aforetime, if not in a Wheny. He refilled 
the Aid of a Waterman, laying lightly, "This 
"young Gentleman knows the Ufe of a 
" Sculli" and, running haftily along the Boat 
to fecure the Stroke-oar, his Foot tripped 
againfl a Thwart, and lie loft his Balance, 
and fell into the River. I guefled where he 
would come up, and, fitting on the further 
Gunnel to trim the Boat, held the Oar to 
tim, and guided hia Hand to the Side, which 
enabled him to fcramble in. The -Water- 
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men^ who had run down to us as fbon as they 
faw him fall over^ laughed when they law 
him fafe> and cheered me ; and he^ looking 
rather foolifh, iayth, "Well, I told them 
" thou kneweft the Ufe of a Scull." I afked 
him which Way we fhould pull ; howbeit, he 
was ib drenched that he muil needs go Home 
to change his Clothes^ and bade me give 
the Waterman a Penny, faying he had not 
fb much as a Genoa Halfpenny about him 
juil then to buy a Cuftard at Mother Mam- 
pudding* s. When he had changed his Under- 
garments, and hung his Grown at the Kitchen 
Fire, he amufed himfelf by dropping Pellets 
fix)m the Window on the People in the Boats 
that ihot the Arch beneath; and Tib, with 
her Head (hatched forth of the other Half of 
the Lattice, offered to Rehearfe imto me the 
Name and Calling of every Dweller on the 
Bridge, from the Parfon and Clerk at the 
one £nd, to the old Lady that lived all alone 
by herfelf with her Cats at the other. How- 
beit. Miles, tiring of waiting for his Gown to 
dry, put on another, and bade me bear him 
D Company 
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'547* Company to Finjbury Fields, But fiift he lay 
in Wait behind the Door, and then ftole fub« 
tilly forth, like a Cat that had been ilealing 
Cream } and on my afking him why, he 
laughed and faid, only that Miflrels Frounces 
might not fee him in his Sunday-gown of a 
Saturday, for that would be contrary to Rules 
and Regulations. 

Arrived at Fin/bury Fldds I faw what was 
certainly the fined and bufieil Sight I had 
ever yet feen in my Life ; which indeed is 
not laying much. The Fields themielves 
were open and pleaiant, with plenty of Wind- 
mills in full Rotation in the Diflance ; their 
white Sails playing afore a dark Rain-cloud ; 
and the Stretes that led to them beyond 
Moor Gate, full of Shops kept by Bowyere, 
Fletchers, and Stringers. Here, on the open 
Ground, we found, I fay not Crowds, but 
Shoals of lithe and limber 'Prentices 5 and 
of athletic Freemen, too, and grave and 
weighty Citizens, where was Room for all 
—with Archers* Butts fet up in various 
Diredions; and an infinite Number of the 

fined 
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fineft young Men the City could turn out, 
pradifing at them with their long Bows 5 
none of them being allowed to fhoot at a 
Mark nearer than eleven fcore Yards. Nimi- 
bers of the Mailers, flanding by, were watch- 
ing, encouraging, and applauding them, to 
their great Increafe of Emulation. Others 
again were ufing their Wallers and Bucklers, 
others kicking the Football 5 in the more 
open Ground, Citizens' Sons were racing on 
Horfeback, and fome of them pra6tifing Feats 
of War 5 others were wreftling, leaping, and 
calling the Stone. And on eveiy Hand, Ven- 
ders of Cakes and Suckets. On the Field, 
we came unawares upon Mailer Hewet, who 
fpake us kindly, and noted not the Matter 
of Miles* Sunday-gown. And fo the Dav 

ended. 

As we went Home, Miles told me how 

the Mayor, Aldermen, and Sheriffs were 

accullomed on St. Bartholomew's Day to 

fee the City Officers wrefUe with all 

Comers, at a fet Place in Clerkenwell; and, 

two or three Days after, to witnels the 

fhooting 
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ftiooting of the broad Arrow, both of 
which I thought I ihould much delight to 
behold^ but was quite unfit for when the 
Time camej as thou, in due Courie, fbalt 
know. 
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Ye Di^pofltum W Economy of Mafter Hewefs 

Houfe. 



My Mafler*s Houfe had fix Stories, the '547. 
lowefi: of which was fixty Feet above the iaJSe, 

my 

River. Fird came the Kitchen, which, being noose, 

though 

partly fiink in the Arch, might, if not in a thou art 
Bridge, have been counted parcel under- 
ground. It had a Cafement juft over the rui. 
Key-ftone, and no thorough Draughty the fS^a. 
Larder being a Lean-to or After-thought, 
fhick outfide, like a Bird*s-neil againil the 
Wall. Level with the Strete lay the Shop, 
with a fiuall Ware-room, or Writing-cloiet 
adjoining ; and, behind it, three Steps above 
it« by Reaibn of the Kitchen beneath, the 

common 
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common Sitting-room, overlooking the River. 
A narrow, fteep Stair led to the Floor above, 
which had Miftrefi Frauncess Sleeping-cham- 
ber, wherein lay Miftrefi Anne, over the Shop, 
and a Summer-parlour, which for that it had 
a Balcony over the River, commonly went 
by the Name of the Balcony Room. It was 
hung with blue Buckram; and, by Reafon 
of its Pleafantnefs, Mifirefe Frounces made 
it her chief Sitting-room, while Miftrefe Anne 
played with her Dolls. Alfo there was a 
Clofet wherein lay Til. Above this was a 
large Chamber that covered the whole Floor 
from Front to Back, with a Window at either 
End ', and, becaufe of its proje6ting and over- 
lapping* the Floor below, was fundry Feet 
the longer: this Room was wonderful plea- 
sant, and commonly called the Green Lattice, 
or Lattice-room, from having a large green 
Lattice that overlooked the Thames. In my 
Mailer's early married Days, which he was 
wont to iky had been, like tbofe of many a 
young Huiband, his pooreil and happieil, 
he had been glad to let off this Chamber to 
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a Lodger. — His Father dying, and leaving 
him Money, he left the retail for wholefale 
Bufinefs, gave up his Lodger, and ufed the 
beft Chamber himfelfj but with Wealth 
came, as ufual, a Counterpoife : his Wife 
died untimely in this fame Chamber 3 whereon 
he conceived a Diflike of it 3 and Mifbefs 
Frounces then coming to refide with him, and 
occupying his old Quarters, he mounted up 
to the fourth Story, to a Room that over- 
looked the Strete. Above this was Tomkins^ 
Attick, and, laft of all, our Loft. The Wind 
whifUed fearfomely up there, o* Nights, and 
made the Walls rojck round us 3 not that 
there was often any one wakeful enough to 
mind it. 

In the Green Lattice, though unoccupied, 
there flood a carven Oak Bed, with dark 
green Hangings iined with yellow Fuflian, 
and Linen, a Miracle for Whitenefs, ready 
for any chance Guefl. I thought, boy-like, 
as I glanced in, pafling up and down, *twas 
fit for the Sleeping Beauty to lie in during 
her Trance of a hundred Years. There was 
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a great Jar of dead Rofe-leaves^ that iinelt 
rarely; and I alwa3r8 had the Notion they 
had been gathered by Mifbeis Anne*s Mother. 
I wondered, with a flrange, yet pleating Awe, 
whether her Ghoft ever walked here, now 
that her little Girl pailed Hours in the 
Room by herfelt, finging over her Dolls 5 
and thought it might, perhaps, fteal foftly 
in and keep about her when we little 
wiAed. 

Tib, the Cook, made and kept but few 
Friends. She was turned of Forty, and had 
a notable fcorched Face, that looked like a 
Kitchen Fire. Alio ihe was a Woman of 
much Thiril, both for Ale and News^ and 
would have been counted a notable cleanly 
Woman, had ihe not been fo dirty. For 
£xample : ihe would fet the Houfe afloat 
with Bucketfuls of cold 'Water, till only 
NoaKs Dove could have found Reil for the 
Sole of its Foot ; and yet, the next Minute, 
would fling a Tub-full of Diih-water ihaight 
into the River, on the Heads of any Paf- 
iengen that might hap to be ihooting the 

Arch. 
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Arch. She got into Trouble, once or twice '547- 
for this. 

Now, when I fell into my daily Courfe, His 
Part of my Time was ^nt under the Eye Coune. 
of my Mailer, and within hearing of his 
pleafant Talk, Part in running about the 
Town, and Part with Tomkins; fb that I 
was happy from Morning to Night. For, 
Miles not being fond of waiting upon the 
poor lame Journeyman, I made it a Labour 
of Love 5 and he, being a tender-fpirited 
Man, very fenfitive to fhiall Kindnefles, took 
hugely to me, as I fhortly did to him. He 
had a bufy Mind, that was always at Work 3 
and his Occupation leaving him much Lei- 
fiire for Head-work, he was always chewing 
the Cud upon this or that Problem he had 
conned at odd Minutes out of his old Books, 
or brooding upon Myfleries that were harder 
to crack, and leis iafe for an unlearned 
Man to meddle with. Alio he had a me- 
chanical Turn, which he exerciied at what 
he called his Play Hours, thereby only ex- 
changing one hard Work for another 3 but 

he 
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he was fo fond of it, that I was always glad 
to fee his little File and Pincers in his 
Hand. Thus it came to pais^ that he never 
cared to fiir from his Attick into the World 
beneath, (though I found, afterwards, he 
generally contrived to creep out fomewhere 
on Sunda3rs when we were all in Church j) 
for, he laid. Air he had plenty of, £xerciie 
was a Mifery to him, and as for Company, 
had he not all he cared for already? A 
few kind Words fix)m Mailer Hewet, con- 
tinual Chat with me, a bright Glimpfe of 
Mifheis Anne, and a Vifit now and then 
from Miftreis Frounces, were all he had, and 
all he liked. For Miftreis Frounces he had 
a wonderfid Refped, and even Admiration 5 
commending her gentle Temper, womanly 
Carriage, and plealant Voice; and biddmg 
me note (which I did on his naming) that 
flie had, for her Yeare, the fineft Hand that 
a Woman was ever graced with. I ikid, I 
wondered Ihe had never mairied. He laid, 
J Aye, indeed, what can the Men have been 
" *^^t ?" with a Uttle Smile, that I did not 

feel 
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feel to be quite reQ>edftd 3 and I wondered 1547. 
that even the gentle TomHns mufl have his 
Fling at fingle Women. 

Miifa^fs Frounces was ufed to accompany 
my Mailer to the Hall Dinners 5 indeed^ 
being a Sifter of the Company^ (he was 
liable to a Fine if fhe did not^ except by 
Reafon of Illneis. However^ now and then, 
fhe Hayed away ; and then^ when my Mailer 
returned, fhe would aik him with great In- 
terefl what had been ferved up 3 and, being 
a ihrewd Marketer, would. price each Item 
as he went along : thus : — 

'* Well, Brother, and what did you- have 
''to-day?" 

Why," fa3rth he, "there was a Porpoile, 
to begin with." 

A Porpoife !" then cries ihe, " oh ! what 
a naiiy coarfe Fiih! They are feldom or 
''never now feen at Table. Well, what 
"elfe?" 

Two Congers and two Turbot." 
Ah ! of courfe. Nobody would touch the 
Porpoife. Congers, the largefl in Weffi/h' 

" mongersrow. 
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I $47. ^' numgersrow, fix Shillings eadi, this Morn- 
ing. Turbots, three— ei^teen. Well ? " 
'' Sirloin of Beef— Half a Veal— a fbnding 
Coney, with a blue Ribbon round his 
" Neck." 

''Hold, Brother, not fo faft. Beef, we 
all kpow, is a Penny a Pound — ^we thank 
King Harry for that. I iaw Half a Veal 
to-day at Half-a-crown.** 
Two dozens Pigeons.*' 
Two Shillings.** 
" Some of your French Kickfhaws — ' Pettiz 
* Birds rqftez* . , . . And 'pain-pujffe avec un 
" ' cold hake-meat' ** 

We have that every Sabbath,** quod fhe, 
dryly, ''without its fine Name. I fuppofe 
you had Sweets.** 

Oh, yes J Leche Lombard; Pears enferop; 
'* Fritters, Doucettes, and unegrande Cujlard.** 
" Come," fayth fhe, " that was pretty well 
" — enough, and no Profufion. But the Por- 
"poiie fpoiled all. And they might have 
" given you a Swan infiead of a Coney. But 
" ftay J had you no Mortreufe?'* 

"No 
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No Mortreufe** 

"Out on it!" quod ihe, ''then I would 

not have given a Fig for your Feaft. 

There's nothing you had that we can't 
" have at Home, iave Mortreufe : I ihall not 
'' reft till I know how to make it." 

At this Time, every one in the Houfe 
feemed, according to their feveral Difpofi- 
tions, peaceful and happy: e'en Tib, afiter 
her Manner, whether eating a plentiful Meal, 
letting the Houfe afloat, fbietching forth of 
the Kitchen Window in the full Tide of 
Gk>jQip with the Maid next Door, or hemming 
a Lockram Pinner. She and Miles were 
Friends to-day. Foes to-morrow. One Mi- 
nute, fhe would be giving him a Sop-in- 
the-pan3 the next bafling him with the 
Ladle. One Day, becaufe he had foiled her 
frefh-fcoured Floor with his muddy Shoes, 
fhe protefted he fhould clean it 3 they had 
a real, eameft Fight, which a Man fhould 
be above having with a Woman 5 — ^and he 
pulled out a Lock of her red Hair, a 
fmall one, — ^which fhe fhatched up from the 

Floor 
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of Kent': and ever and anon the pretty 
Laugh of Mifbefs lAnne would be heard from 
the Green Lattice, or fhe would peep in" 
and fay, '' Have a Cake, Edward?*' ''Have 
"a Cheny?" and leave her little Gift and 
run away. 
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The Colloquies 



IV. 



Noteworthy Deed of a Boy taught of a Woman. 



Augoftt, 
1547. 



I AM now comings Hew, to what hindered 
me of feeing the Shew in ClerkenweU on 
St. Bartholomew's Day. Man propofes, but 
God difpofes: all Things are overruled for 
Good to them that love him — Fm (ure I 
found it fo in this Cafe. 

The Weather was now exceflive hot : 
Miles and I ufed to take Boat whenever 
we had a fyare Evening, and prance Swim- 
ming off Baiterfea, Alib^ we fometimes 
bathed in Perilous Pond, wherein many 
Trentices are yearly drowned; hard by the 
Well of Dame Annis the Clear. 

As for Tomkins, his whole Soul was in 

the 
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turns ihort round in a Flurry, giving a Lurch 
with her left Arm> that call the pretty Inno- 
cent headlong into the River. I remember 
Tib fquealed 3 but without a iecond Thought^ 
I dropped my Gown that fo luckUy was 
off, and took a Leap that was clean fixty 
Feet into the River^ without fo much as a 
Thought what I fhould do when I got 
there. I remember the Blow the Water 
gave my Head^ and what a Way I went 
down, and how I bobbed up again, as Pro- 
vidence would have it, with the dear little 
Fondling within Arm's-length of me, drift- 
ing towards the Fall beyond the Arch. I 
clutched at her by the pretty Waift, juft as 
the Eddy was going to fuck her in, and, 
flriking out once or twice with the other 
Arm, though the Rapids were bearing me 
down horribly, found myfelf the next Minute 
a clinging on to the Sterling, without Power 
to climb up it, fo ^ent was [, and feeling as 
if I mufl lofe Hold of Uttle j4nne after all ! I 
wot not how much of the Noife I then 
leemed to hear was the Water finging in 

mine 
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mine £ars^ and the Uproar of the Falls; how- i547* 
beit^ there were People hallooing above and 
around^ and my Mafler^s Voice a-top of all, 
from the Parlour Window, overhead, crying, 

Hold on, Ned, for thy Life ! we'll fave you, 

my brave Boy ! Cling to him, Anne, if he 

can't ding to thee !*' 

And, before this, there had been a Roar, 
as if through a Speaking-trumpet, of " Boat 
''a-hoy!" and I heard Oars plafhing fafl, 
though I could not ^are Strength to turn 
my Head to fee how near Help was. Then 
a rough, kindly Hand laid hold^of me from 
behind ; and, finding I had no Power to help 
myfelf, the Waterman took me under the 
Arms, and Ufted me clean into the Boat, 
with the dear little Girl hanging about my 
Neck. Oh ! what a Cheer there was ! I 
heard it then, / hear it now: it came from 
around and from above, as if God*s Angels 
were hovering over us. We were rowed 
fwiftly to the Landing, where there was a 
Preis of People that mutely fell back to 
make Way for Mailer Hewet, as he ran down 

the 



'547* the Stairs 3 for he was greatly loved along 
the Bridge. He would have caught little Anne 
from me ; but I could neither i^ieak nor let 
her go 5 and he (ayth, " So beft ! " and burft 
forth into Tears. That fett off all the reft j 
and when fome one afterwards (aid, " Where- 
"fore cheered ye him not when he came 
''a-land?" another made Anfwer, "How 
" could we ? all were in Tears." So I went 
along, carrying little Anne, ftiU faft to my 
Neck, with her Cheek clofe prefled to mine, 
and they (aid, "It's all right, it's his Tri- 
" umph." But I thought not fb much of any 
Triumph, juft then, as how thankftil I was 
to God. When we got to the Houfe, Mif- 
trels Frounces took the poor, drenched Inno- 
cent ftom mine Arms; and Mafter Hewet, 
taking me round the Neck, abfolutely killed 
me — ^which was a memorable Thing for a 
Mafter to do by his 'Prentice : only, you fee, 
I had laved his Daughter. 

Well, that Evening was fpent betwixt 
laughing and ciying— fcolding Tib, and JWs 
faying fhe muft leave, and Miftrefs Frounces 

faying 
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faying no one would take her with fuch a i547- 
Charader as fhe mufl give her 3 and then my 
Mailer interfering, and ikying fhe mud go for 
a While, at lead, to her Friends, till he could 
endure the Sight of her; and tlien Tib crying, 
and faying fhe had got no Friends 5 and his 
relenting, and faying. Well, then^ fhe mufl 
flay till fhe could get another Place, and 
keep out of his Si^t all fhe could, tfnd never 
do fb any more. Then came Supper, I 
waiting on my Mafler, and Mifbrefs jinne 
nefUed in his Arms in a warm Wrapper, for 
fhe faid if fhe went to Bed fhe fhould dream 
of falling into the Water. And my Mafler 
hked to feel he had her fafe, and fhe and I 
exchanged many fond Looks 3 and we grew 
meny. For Mafler Hewet filled me a Cup 
from a long, narrow-necked Bottle of fbme 
marvellous pleafant Wine, and Mifbrefs Froun- 
ces helped us all round to Cake that had 
ne'er its like for Richnefs; and there were 
People dropping in to inquire, and bewail, and 
felicitate. So the Bottle was fbon emptied ; 
and when I went to Bed, my Head was in a 

Maze, 



1547- Maze, and my Temples beating like Black- 
imiths* Hammers. As for Sleep ! — whenever 
it came nigh me, bang went mine Head 
againfl the Water! — ^and I rofe up with a 
great Start. While, as long as I lay awake, I 
heard (and (aw too, with mine Eyes ever Co 
clofe fhut) People cheering and ciying and 
caiiing Ropes, and leaning out of Lattices, and 
rowing Boats that made no Way; and felt 
j4nne*s Arm ilip-ilipping from my Neck, and 
I with no Strength to hold her; and, through 
and above all, the great Bell of St. Magnus 
clanging and tolling through the livelong 
Night. 

But, what was very marvellous, when 
Morning came at lad, and, I fuppofe, I awoke, 
though it feemed me I had never fallen on 
Sleep, .... there was I, not in the Loft, but 
in the Green Lattice Chamber, lying on that 
beautiful Bed I thought fit for the Sleeping 
Beauty! And there was a Chirurgeon with 
a Lancet in his Hand, and there were Baiins 
and Bandages, and my left Arm was iiifiened, 
and I felt veiy weak. Miibrefs Frounces bad 

her 
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her Arm aneath mine Head, and my Mafter, '547- 
with his grave, kind Face, fbod a-foot of the 
Bed. And, to my great Surprife, I heard 
Twelve o the Clock ftriking on the Bell of St. 
Magnus, and, I think, every other Clock in 
London, my Hearing feemed fo tender j and 
the Phlebotomift fayth, " He'll do, now.— 
'^ Next Time you leap from fuch a Height, my 
" Boy, clafp thine Hands a-top of thine Head. 
*' Howbeit, you will now foon get well.** 

— But oh! I did not foon get well. For 
I wot not what had come over me, , . . 
none of us ever could rightly tell, . . . whe- 
ther the fudden Chill after being fo hot, 
or the Plunge from fo great an Height, or 
the Turn of my Blood with Fright at feeing 
j4nne fall in ^ ... but as (bon as ever I 
eflayed to arife and dreis, my Mailer and 
Tomkins being by, I began tumbling about, 
and could neither hear nor fee 3 leailwife. 
Nothing that was really to be feen and 
heard. And with fuch fearfbme Pains in 
my Head ! So hot, and yet fo cold ! Such 
Thirft, and fuch loathing of Food ! 

In 



1547- In ihoTt, I was fick nig^ to Death, of what 
the Leeches call Fever o' the Brain. There- 
on the Kindnefs I received is pail all telling. 
Miftrefs Frounces feemed never out of Sight. 
Alio Tib was veiy handy and officious, never 
minding climbing ever fo many Stairs. And 
Hiles did the odd Work for all, fpake imder 
his Voice, and went about without his 
Shoes. At dead o' Night, I fometimes law 
my Mailer at the Bed-foot, reading his 
TyndaCs Teilament, (one o' the few that 
fcaped burning,) with the Lamp {haded {o 
as not to fhine into mine Eyes. At other 
Times, Tomhins. But his Book was never 
the Teilament. 

One Night, when the latter was with me 

alone, I faid fuddenly, "Tomkins! the Night 

is far ipent, the Day b at Hand!" . . . 

No, Lad,*' quod he, 'Mt wants many 

" Hours yet to Day. It hath but juil ilruck 

"eleven." "Ah, but," quod I, " thofe 

Words I uied are Scripture, I think; for 

I heard Mailer Hewet, as he iate a-reading, 

whifper them over to himfelf. Do look 

"out 



Tell me 
your 
Book, 
oompa- 
nions, 
and IMl 
tell you 
what 
you are. 



€€ 



€€ 
ii 
€€ 



of Edward CMbome. 



a 



€€ 



out for them^ will you^ that I may 
know I was not dreaming. They worry 



" me." 
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Tomkins did not much like the Taik; 
howbeit, he laid down his own Book, and 
turned over the other. 

I don*t fee them,*' quod he. 
How can you, in the Dark ?*' quod I. 
Fm not in the Dark !** quod he. 
Well, then," quod I, turning on my 
Pillow reftlefsly, " I fuppofe / am. I thought 
you had been, but peradventure I'm wan- 
dering again." 
After long Silence, he layth, in a VoiJce, 
huihed, and quite altered, "I have them 
now . . .. they are clofe to your Mailer's 
Mark." And continued reading. 
After a While/ I faw him turn back 
again to his Starting-point, and fit in a 
Muze, with his £yes fixed 5 and after that, 
read again. 

I faid foftly to him, prefently, " Tomkins, 
" where do you goon Sundays ?" 

" Who fpoke ?" cried he, with a Start. 

"I 
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58 TkeCoUojmia 

1547. " /did/* quod L *'Viho elk Jhouldfyeakr 

I 

''Thy Voice ibiiiided lb low and fweet, 
j"Boj/* quod he, reooFering himfelf^ "that 
' " I wift not it was thine." 

''Well, bat," peffifled I, " where do 700 
. " go on Sundays ?" 

''Not to Chmch,** anfwered he, after a 

Panfe. 

''But why not, Tomkins? Haft thon not 

'* a Sool to be faved, as much as we ?'* 

" As much, no more," returned he j "if we 

" h4we any Souls." 

"Oh!" cried I, half ftarting up, but 

obUged to fall back again dire^j, " could a 

" Man without a Soul make a Watch?*' 
"Well," quod he, after a Paufe, "there 
you pole me. But all, all is dark." 
" Tomldns /" cried I, " you make my Head 
adie, ready to fplit, and my Eye-balls leem 
too big for mine Eye-lids to fhut over 
them. So hot, too, as they are ! I cannot 
argue with you. But oh, Tomkins / if all 
is dark, remember that 'the Night is far 
fpent, the Day is at Hand ! * " 

"So 
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" So this Book layeth/' rejoined he, 
thoughtfully. 

''Well," laid f, fighing, ''I Ihall foon 
" know." 

Know? why?" 

Why, becaufe, Tomkins, I think I am 
*' very likely dying . . . and then, if I have 
^' no Soul, where do you think I ihall go 
''to?" 

"I think," quod he, drawing his Hand 
acrofs his Eyes, " that you will go to Heaven 
" . . . if there be fuch a Place." 

"I think fo too, and feel fure of it," 
faidl. 

What makes you feel fure ? " quod he. 
Well,*' quod I, "I feem to have a fort 
" of Witnefe in myfelf." 

" I wilh I had," quod he, iighing deeply : 
and returned to his Reading. 

" What have you come to, now ? " quod 
I prefently, feeing him ftop. 

" Of fuch is the Kingdom of Heaven,'* quod 
Tonikins. 

" Such what ? " 

" Little 
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" Little Children, like MiTtrels Jkjk . 
" and Lads like you." 

"Ah!" Ikid L "if I had not got heroatof 
"the Water, Ihe'd have been in Heaven 

" I tappofe you don't want her to be there, 
"though?" £iid Tomkijis. "Time enough 
"for that — flie'll go there when her Hour 

" Oh ! then you think there is fuch a Place 
"to go to, do you?" 

" For you and for her," quod he, cautionily. 

" You lay that to humour me, I fear, Tom- 
" kira, becaufe I am ill. If there be fuch 3 
" Place for us, why not for you ? " 

" Lad, you muft keep quiet, and not talk 
"fo, or you'll go there fooner than I wifli," 

"Well, I am glad thou admittefl there b 
fuch a Place," returned I, beginning to feel 
greatly (pent; "only I wifli you felt you 
" fliould go there too." 

" Boy, I'm not good enough ! " ejaculated 
he, with a (hake of the Head. 

" Ah, if you feel that, I don't delpair of 
" you," 
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"you," quod I. "There's Hope for thofe 


1547. 


" that feel like forgiven Sinners, or unforgiven 




" Sinners : the only hopelefs ones are thofe 




" that don't feel Sinners at all. And now. 




" Tomkins, juft give me Something to drink." 




He did fo, holding up my Head on his 




Arm. "Is there Anything elfe/* quod he. 




"I can do for thee?" 




" Why, yes," quod I, willfully, " and then 




" I think I could go to ileep." 




" What is it ? " (ayth he very kindly. " TU 




" do it for thee." 




— "Tomkins, is it St. Bartholomew's Eve 




"yet ? my Head is confiifed." 




" Barikolomeu/s Eve, Lad? Why, that's 




"pafled!" 




"Oh me! how long?" 




" Oh, not many Days — " 




" Days ! ' * And I felt fo loft. 




—"Then, the Swifts are gone !" faid I. 




" Well, don't let's think about the Swifts," 




quod he gently. " Temptis fugii, as the Dial- 




" plate fays. What is it thou wilt have me 




"to do?" 




"Tomkinsr 
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1547. "Tomkinsr and I reached his Ear down 
to me as he leant over me, ''I've been Co 

weak and fb queer ever fince I fell into the 

Water, that I don't believe, at leall I can't 

remember having once faid my Prayers 

will you fay one for me ?'* 

" I can't. Boy," and a hot Tear fell on my 
Face. 

'' Oh, yes, you can ! . . . . and then I fhould 
" fleep quietly — ^Ever fo short an one ! — ^" 

"I can't remember one" (aid he, turning 
away his Head. 

" Not one ! Oh, Tamkins, indeed, indeed 
"you mud! For my Sake — ^Juft this fhort 
" one . . . . ' God be merciful to me, a Sm- 
"'ner!'" 

"God be merciful to me, a Sinner!" re- 
peated he, burfling forth into Weeping ; and 
I drew his Face down yet clofer unto mine. 

"Thank you, Tomkins" quod Ij "now I 

fhall Ileep foundly." And I fiepL 



« 



V. 



of £dward Ofborae. ^3 



V. 

Edward convalefceth i the Green LatHce. 



When mine Eyes opened next Morning, my Aagust, 
loved Mother*s dear, pale Face was hanging 
over me. "Child/* quod {he, "Misfortunes 
*' never come alone. When Mafter Hewefs 
"Poft came to 4/hford with News of thy 
" Sickneis, I was far from Home, in Weftmore- 
land, at the Death-bed of thine Uncle 
Lancelyn; and I wift not till Yefterday, 
" what News was a- waiting my Return." 
.... And fhe hung over me, and bathed my 
Face in her Tears. " But I am proud of thee, 
" my Ned,'' quod fhe, ** and fo would thy 
" Father have been. And thou hafl taken 
" off from thee the Reproach of being taught 

"of 
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" of a Woman, as well as bom of a Woman 
" . . , , my dear, dear Son !** 

Oh! what a Heaven it was to get well! 
There was my loved Mother befide me at her 
Sewing, telling me of ji/hford and the green 
Lanes of Kent, and of the wild Hills of Weft- 
moreland, till I feemed to be there myielf. 
There was Miftreis Frounces cockering me up, 
firfl with Sweets and cooling Drinks, and 
then with lavoury and fbengthening Things — 
even to Mortreufe and Uche- Lombard ! And 
when I was able to fit up at the green Lat- 
tice, Mifbefs Anne and I would look down 
on the Barges and Boats, and play at divers 
Games and tell divers Stories. The Lodger 
that had before time occupied this Chamber, 
had left a Heap of old Books and written 
Papers, which, having nothing private in 
them, my Mafter faid I was free to look over. 
There was Part of a Chronicle of Englf/k 
Hiftory, whether the Writer's own Compo- 
(ure or a Tradu6tion, I wot notj but brave 
and pleafant Reading, about the Courts of 
England, France, Spain, and Flanders, in the 

Time 
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Time of our Edward the Third, and Queen 
Philippa. Another Work was a Romaunt of 
Love and Chivaliy : alfo an Account of Lon- 
don Bridge, and Chaucer s Canterbury Tales, 
and a Treatyfe on Fylllhynge. Likewife, 
there was a great Roll of Drawings^ done^ 
I afterwards found, by another Lodger, in 
black and red Chalk, much fouled, fmeared, 
and chafed, but diverting to look at, being 
Reprefentations of Men, Women, Children, 
Skeletons, Death*s Heads, Bones, Angels, 
Fiends, Hippogrifis, — and divers other Pre- 
fentments 3 with H. H. writ at the End, 

Thus pleafantly pafled the Time till the 
Do6tor faid I had only now to pick up my 
Strength 3 and my Mother then thought it 
Time for her to return to my little Brothers. 
The Evening before fhe left, ihe fayth unto 
me, fomewhat apologetically, "Ned, thine 
" Uncle Edward having died childlefs, and 
" left all to thine unmarried Uncle, Lancelyn, 
" who hath now left me his Heir, I am now 
"well to do, with an hundred Pound by 

the Year, real Eftate, and 'perfonal Eilate, 
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1547' ''five hundred Pounds, which I have taken 
''kind Mafler Hewefs Advice concerning 
"the Difpoial of. And he, being kindlj 
" a&dioned unto thee jufl now, (as well he 
" may be,) is pleafed to fay thou art fure to 
" make thine own Way in the World, and 

to advife my devifing all my perfonal £fiate 

unto thy younger Brothers, thou being 
" fecure of the other at my Death.** 

Quod I, "Dear Mother, mayfl thou live 
" as long as I ihall ! There b Nothing thou 
" canA do ^ much to my Mind as to care 
"for Thomas and Julian, the one of whom 
"is weakly and unfit for adive Life, and 
"the other, I think, will love Farming. 
" Mafier Hewet, I am certified, hath fpoken 
" wifely.** And, in footh, I was glad to note 
what a good Underftanding feemed to exifi 
on ^ Ihort Acquaintance between him and 
my dear Mother. 

So, when ihe was gone, I had Nothing 
to do but to get well. Many ! what a hard 
Matter, though, it was ! — ^At firft I was glad 
to think I might go forth abroad, and refume 

my 
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my old Goffips with Tomkins. But the veiy 1547. 
firft Time I eflayed to damber up to his 
Attick^ though 'twas, only two ihort Flights^ 
I found m3rfelf fo weak that I was fain to 
fit down on the Stair and fhed Tears^ whe- 
ther I would or no. And there, to my very 
great Shame, I was found of my Mafler. 
He beipake me kindly, and helped me up, 
and faid this Weaknefs would fbon go off : 
howbeit, it did not. — I always think that 
Chirurgeon bled me too freely: I noted his 
faying, "We'll knock him down firfl, and 
" then build him up again ! " which carryeth 
a Sound of Smartnefs, but not always an- 
fwereth with the Event. Thus, 'twas now 
found I mufl flill go foftly -, and the Weather 
being fultry, Mafler Hewet bade me keep 
as much as I could i' the open Air and 
Shade, and creep out, as my Strength per- 
mitted, to the Fields, with Mifbefs Anne to 
my Mate. So we went forth Hand in 
Hand, for I was pafl canying her ; and pre- 
fently I fay, " Oh me, Mifirefs ! . . . I mufl 
"fit down." And fayth fhe, "There's a 

Door- 
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1547. " Door-ftep i* the Shade a little farther on, 
with a nice old Woman on it^ felling Mul- 
berries." So we creep on, and the little 
Maid buyeth me Mulberries, and I eat and 
reft, and am refreftied. Then quod I, " Let's 
"go back now, Miftrefs;" but £ayth fhe, 
" Oh, let's try to go on to Trolop's Milk- 
"farm." So I love not to crofs the little 
Fondling, and as foon as we reach the green 
Meadows, the frefh, fweet Air feems to take 
away that queer, fight, fluttering Feel in my 
Head, and to refreili and brace me; and I 
lie on the Grafs iV the Shade, and fhe runs 
hither and thither and gathers Borage, and 
Blue fiuglofs, and Bufhy Red-mint, and 
bringeth them to me, faying, *' What*s this ?** 
and "What's this ?'* And fo we go on Day 
by Day. 

Now as touching Miles Hackathrift. When 
I firft lay fick, I have £aid he was mighty 
foftened, and went gently, and feemed amain 
concerned for me. Howbeit, Boy's Grief 
not long lafteth, and he foon fell tired of 
feeling or feigning any; more by Token, 

he 
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he perceived his was outrun by that of Every- '547« 
one in tlie Houfe. Whereupon he turned 
about, and grew indifferent, then jealous, then 
furly, then envious, doubtlefs by fmall De- 
grees 3 but of this, I, being apart from him, 
was not cognizant; and the Change made 
itfelf apparent to me all at once. Firft, when 
Mafler Hewet was out, he took Advantage of 
it to come trampling up Stairs with all the 
Clamour he could, iinging, ** Row the Boat, 
"Norman!" in a defiant fort of Way 3 and 
when Miftrefs Fraunces put her Head forth 
of the Lattice Chamber, and fayth, '* Make 
'* not fuch a Turmoil, Miles,** he pretended 
to fhimble on Tomkins^s Stair, and let a heavy 
Weight roll all the Way down it. When 
he clattered down after it, Miftrels Fraunces, 
watching her Opportunity, gave him a Rap 
on the Head, which I know that white Hand 
of hers could not have dealt very heavily ; 
nathelefs, he took Occaiion by it to cry out 
Iharply, and then give one or two difmal 
Grones, which he was too fpirited to have 
done had he in verity been malentreated. 

However, 
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'547. However, finding he might not fing nor flam 

Doors while I lay under the Leech*s Care, 

he turned fulky, and held clofe, fo as that 

fcarce yea or nay was to be had out of him. 

When at length I returned to our Loft, he 

took Care to do me to wit how pleaiant it 

had been to him to have it all to himfelf ; 

and immediately took Advantage of my 

coming back, to overfleep himfelf of a 

Morning. Alfo he inftantly intermitted all 

the little Share of my Work that had been 

put upon him whUe I was ill. Seeing me 

turn white £ix)m Time to Time, he faid I 

was lliamming for the Sake of Soups and 

Cordials 5 and when I went forth with 

® -Anne, he called me a fpecial good 

kn^^^'^'^*^'*' All this I cared for very Htde, 

r.„* J^^ ^^^ ^^^^ I got ftout, I could foon 

ov*»- 1 ^^^11 3 but meantime, 'twas not 

over-pieaiant f 

Tqj , ^o be fcoffed at as a lane^uid 

•^aa, who, if tr *i-i 

One D '^^aden on, could not turn again. 

^^ auT' ^^^^ ^^^^ Trifle had made me 
feeing M\£tr^^^ Colour, — I think it was 

^ ^nne go nigh the open Win- 
dow, 
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dow, — he had half pronounced, " You Cow- 
''ard!** when, fuddenly changing his Mind, 
he fayth, "Doft know what new Name I 
have found for thee, and taught the Lads 
along the Bridge? 'The Knight of the 
'flying Leap!*" Which was humourous, 
but not well natured. Howbeit, I heard it 
often enough for awhile, but as a Title of 
Diflindion inflead of Deriflon^ which in- 
cenfed the Author of it. 

But all thefe little Clouds blew over during 
the three Weeks I fpent with my Mother 
at AftifordL When I came back, I was the 
iame Lad as ever, and took Things as I found 
them, and fell into my old Place. 

In the Odober of this Year, Sir John 
Gresham, Mercer, being chofen Mayor, his 
Company refolved to get up their famous 
Pageant of the Maiden Chariot 5 and having 
vainly cafl about among their own Fraternity 
for a young Damfel fuifidently comely to be 
the Admiration of all the City, and likewife 
able and willing to play the part of Chariot 
Maiden, they at length offered it to the 

youngeft 
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youngeft Daughter of Matter Soper, the Bar- 
bitonfbr, who lived on the Bridge. Now 
Matter Soper had two Daughters, good and 
pretty Girls enow as Times went, Tryphena 
and Tryphofa by Nam^, freih- coloured, 
fprightly, and much admired by the Bridge 
'Prentices. Thefe two Sitters were feldom 
apart, inattnuch as both their Heads might 
commonly be feen out of one upper Lattice, 
looking after every Thing that pafled in the 
Strete j and 'twas in their Favour that they 
always feemed on the beft of Tenns with 
one another. But whether by Reafon of 
any Unguent of Matter Soper s, or mere 
Liberality of Nature, I wot not, the younger, 
who in no other Wife excelled her Sifter, was 
notorious for the exceffive Length and Thick- 
ne6 of her gloffy flaxen Hair. And this being 
an indifpenfable Requifite for the Chariot 
Maiden, the Mercers, without more Ado, 
offered her the Part, which fhe with great 
Glee accepted. Now hereupon, I lament to 
fay, enfewed great Difhiption between the 
twain hitherto fo hannoniousj for Public 

Admiration 
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Admiration of Beauty is as true a Tefi of 
what is the Nature of a Woman's Heart, as 
the black Marble the Goldfmiths call Touch- 
done is of their precious Metals. If her 
Head be not turned by it, good : if (he can 
bear it bellowed upon another and o'erldbked 
in herfelf, why, good alfo, — (he can fland the 
Touchftone: howbeit, all have not this Virtue. 
And, whereas Tryphofa was now {o elate with 
thinking of her white fatin Gown, her golden 
Sandals, her jewelled Crown, and her Feafl 
in the Hall, as to fuppofe the Ground fcarce 
good enow for her to tread upon, Tryphena 
was ready to burft with Envy of her Sifter, 
and could fcarce fpeak peaceably unto her. 
However, fhe came to her common Senfe 
and good Feeling at laft, and found her 
Account in playing Second^ many good 
Things being in Store for both. A notable 
Thing was, that Mafter Sopers Shop was now 
literally befieged with Cuflomers who wanted 
to have a Glimpfe of the Chariot Maiden, 
infomuch that he faid he never had fuch a 
Trafficking for Pennyworths in any given 

Year, 
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Year, as he had in this Month <^ O6kober5 
only the woift was, that eveij Caflomer gave 

[ as much Trouble for a Penny as he ihould 
have done for a Shilling, and would hang 
about, keeping away fineih Comeis, when his 
Pnrdiaie was made. While Tryphqfa, who 
had never to this Time fhewn any Symptoms 

I of Shyneis, now turned coy and kept herielf 
clofe^ now and then letting Tryphena flit 
through the Shop, and be miftaken for her, 
after which the two would fhut themielves up 
and go into Fits of Laughter. The Women 
all along the Bridge were out of Patience 
with her, for what they would have it was 
Emulated Baihfulnefs, in one who meant to 
be flared at from Mom to Night on Lord 
Mayor s Day. And they fatisfied themielves 
that fhe was Shutting herfelf up for Fear of 
freckling or funbuming. As for Miles, who 
always loved to do like the reft, he was ever- 
more running over to Mailer Soper to have 
his Hair cut, till at lail it was hardly longer 
than the Nap of his Gown; and I almoil 
think he would have fubmitted one of his 

good 



good white Teeth to the Barber s Pincers, 
if he could have gained Admittance on no 
cheaper Terms ; juft to boafl of it afterwards. 
At laR, when the grand Day came, be and 
every Trentice on the Bridge mobbed the 
Barbitonibrs Door till Tryphofa was fetched 
away in a clofe Litter. Then there was a 
Rufh to the Mercers' Hall, where Mafter 
Grefliam, in his Scarlet and Gold, met his 
Livery in their new Growns furred with 
Foins and Budge; and accompanied them, 
mounted, to Guildhall, where the late Mayor, 
Sheriffs, and Aldermen, met them on Horfe- 
back. Then they all took Barge to Weft- 
minfter and back, to the Sound of Trumpets, 
Sackbuts, and Shawlms, and the firing of 
fmall Guns, and exploding of Crackers. On 
re-landing at I%ree Cranes* Wharf, they re- 
mounted, and proceeded to Pouts Church- 
yard, where they met the Pageant, conMing 
of an exceeding magnifical Chariot, twenty-two 
Feet high, of the Roman Build, entirely covered 
with filver embofled Work, having Tryphofa 
therein, fet on high, in Jewels and fpangled 

Satin ; 
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Satin 5 her fair flaxen Treffes diChevelled, a 
Sceptre in one Hand, a Shield in the other, 
with aU the Glory and Majefty poiBble to 
imagine .—Fame, blowing of a Trumpet right 
over her Head, Wifdiym, Modefty, and aU the 
reft, including the nine Mufes, each in their 
proper Places; Triumph^ driving nine white 
Flanders Horfes, three abreaft ; Grooms, Lie- 
tors, and Pages marching alongfide the Equi- 
page ; and a Score of Salvages and Jacks-i - 
the-Green, making diverting Remarks to all j 
and keeping the Crowd off with Squibs and 
Crackers. 

Oh ! was ever Woman exalted one Day 
fo high (even to the firft-floor Windows), 
to come down fo low into the Retirednefe 
of domeftic Life the next ! W^hat was Cleo- 
patra failing down the Cydnus to this ? Did 
Zenobia, did Semiramis, ever have anything 
fo fine in the Way of Triumph ? Pifh !— 
Moreover, there was a feparate Table pre- 
pared for Tryphofa, who dined in State with 
her chofen Ladies, attended by Senefchals, 
Squires, and Pages, as if fhe had been a 

Queen. 
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Queen. And had Swans* Pudding and 1547. 
Leclie-Lombard, I promife ye ! 

— But oh ! poor Humanity ! — Twas noted 
at the Feaft, — more in fpecial by fome of the 
chofen Ladies that thought themfelves fet 
lower than they might have been, — that poor 
Tryphqfas Face was Co tanned by Expofure 
all Day to Sun and Wind, as that my Lord 
Mayors Gown was fcarce more Icarlet 5 ,and ^^^^ 
by the Space of a Fortnight or fo from that 
Hour, 'twas fo bliflered and fcorched that 
(he hated to be feen, and was obliged to 
blanch and mollify it with Buttermilk, Cream 
of Almonds, and I wot not what Female 
Recipes. Which was the more provoking, 
as fome of the inferior Officers of the Com- 
pany called, the Day after the Feafl, to know 
how fhe fared, and fhe was confbained to 
leave their Entertainment to Tryphena, 
Miles, who had a dimple of her through 
an upper Cafement, was fo offended at her 
Afped, that he fpent no more Pence at 
Mafler Sope/s. And by the Fortnight's 
£nd^ the Matter had ceafed to be talkc;d 

about. 
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about, and the two Girls might be ieen few- 
ing together, and keeping an Eye to the 
Bridge, as contentedly and harmonioufly as 
ever. 

During my Vifit to my Mother, a new 
Inmate had been brought into the Family; 
to wit, a fuperior Kind of Maid for Mifbeis 
Anne, named Damaris, who had Hved afore- 
time in the Houiehold of Mailer Hewefs 
Brother in the Country. She was a Miracle 
of Compofedneis and difcreet Demeanour, 
which gave her the Air of being fomewhat 
older than fhe really was. Mifb-efs Anne 
now fpent the Chief of the Day with her 
in the Green Lattice, where Damaris kept 
herfelf much referved, fewing fine Linen, 
and teaching her little Charge to read. 

One Day, when I was moving fome Laths 
and Cafes that had Hood againfl the Wall 
in 2bmkins*s Attick till they were begrimed 
with Duft, I was in Amaze to behold deli- 
neated on the White-wafh with black Chalk, 
an exad Portraiture of Ibmkins, (looping 
over his Work, with every Line and Funow 
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of his intent, eameft Vifage accurately made 
out. 

" What s this?" quod I. 
TomMns brake forth into Laughing. "1 
"wiA what you would come to,** quod he, 
''when you fet about moving thofe Laths. 
'' That's Mafter Hans Holbein's Handy-work. 
" He mull needs befoul the Wall with his 
" Scrawling, juft after it had been frelh Lime- 
" wafhed. I told him *twas a Pity it had not 
" been fcrawled firft, and limewaihed after- 
wards. So, then, in his Defpite, he fcored 
it through with that Crois ; and then I fet 
the Liunber againfl it, and told him No- 
body fhould fee it again.** 

Who is Hans Holbein?'' quod I. 
A prime Flemi/h Painter,*' returned Tom- 
kins; "he tables at the Goldimith's, nearer 
the north End of the Bridge. When MaHer 
Hewet firfl married, he had Hans Holbein 
for a Lodger 5 and the Green Lattice was 
''filled from End to End with his Pidures 
'' — there's a Bundle of his Scratchings down 
*' there now. Howbeit he was too boiilerous 
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1547* " an Inmate to plea(e MiAress AUcCy ib Mailer 
prt»veth " Hewet was glad to get quit of him. There's 
bie»>ine '* z. famous Thing of his at Surgeons* Hall; 
lonier. "old King Harry granting the Charter to 
" the Company. Howbeit^ though he painted 
" half the Court, he did nothing better, to 
my Mind, than his Likenels of Mifirets 
Alice, that now hangs at the Foot of her 
" Hulband's Bed. When the Door flandeth 
" ajar, thou mayfl fee it without going in." 

So, the next Time I pafled, I looked in, 
and £aw the Prefentment of my Mailer s late 
Wife. Of a Truth, fhe muil have been a 
fair Creature : with Eyes as blue and truthful 
as Miilreis Annes, and funny Hair that would 
have fallen over her fair Shoulders in as 
heavy Curls, but for her Matron's Frow's- 
pafle. Alio the lame full, cherry Lips, and 
dimpled Chin; the iame fmall Noie, fmall 
Ear, fmall Hand; in fine, the Foreihadow 
of what Miftrefs Anne in After-time became, 
rather than what ihe was yet. . . . Pity, fo fair 
a Lady ihould die io young ! 

And ihe made a good End, Tomhns told 

me 
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me — knew 'twas at Hand, took compofed 
Leave of all, and defired Ihe might be 
buried in the Church of St. Martin Orgar; 
and that ios. and no more {hould be fpent 
to bury her decently, and los. more for 
Cakes, Wine, and Spices for the Moumen. 
Alfo 3o*. out of her own private Purfe to 
be put in the Common-box of the Fra- 
ternity for an Alms; Five Shillings to the 
mortuary Friefi, and Five ShiUings to the 
Poor in Bread. Six of the Company bare 
her to Church, each of whom received a 
filver Spoon. 

Somewhere about this Time, the Chth- 
woriers' new Overfeer came to examine the 
Premifes; and, when he had concluded his 
Infpeftion below-flairs, told my MaAer, with 
fome Hefitation, he had Realbn to think 
there was a Journeyman hid away above who 
worked in the Houfe. Mailer Hewet fmiled, 
and told him of the Exception made in Fa- 
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Tomkins, for once, was off Duty, intent upon 
a Book, and fb buried in it, that he fiarted 
and blufhed like a Boy caught conning Tom 
Thumb in School-time. When the Overfeer 
was gone, Tomkins fayth to me with a little 
Drynefs, " Who would have thought of your 

taking me by Surprife ? '* 

I made Anfwer, " Who would have thought 

of your being (urpriled ? " at which he 
laughed. 

" So," quod he, after weaving a little. While 
in Silence, '* theyVe fet up Erafmuss,^ Para- 

phrafe, now, alongfide of the chained Bible 

in St. Magnus s^ 

" They have it in all the Churches," quod 
I 'y " but how came you to know it ? " 

He was filent awhile, and fmiled a little. 
" Well," quod he, '' thou knoweft I have 
" crawled out a little lately, before Breakfaft ; 
"and I thought it as well to turn into the 
"Church for a Reft 3 and found that a 

Spell of Reading helped to pafs the Time. 

.... I go there o* Sundays, now : have 
" done fo ever fince that Night,** 

"Then/' 
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"Then," quod I foftly, as I leaned over 
bim, " God hith been merdfiil to yoi 

And fpake never a Word moe. 
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As about this Time, it being Hark Winter, 
Til Pyelaker went near to bum the Houfe 
down, after the Manner following. She took 
fome red-hot Coals between two Saucepan- 
lids to warm her Bed therewith 5 and, whenas 
flie deemed it heated enow, Ihe would needs 
not be at the Pains of carrying the Coals 
down again, but hid them imder the Staire 
in a Broom-cupboard. And hj Reafon of the 
undermoft Lid-handle making the Lid to lofe 
its Balance, it fell Topfide-t^otherway, and the 
lighted Coals were fpilled, whereof I paffing 
the Cupboard, was made ware by the ftrong 
SmeU of burning. And, looking therein, and 

moving 
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moving fundry Rags that were already Tinder, 
I found the Boards beneath them jufl ready 
to burft into a Flame. Whereupon, without 
running for Water, I caft my Gown thereon, 
and crufhed it out with my Hands. Now, 
could I have hidden my Burns, I might 
have faved Tib*s Credit 5 whereas the Thing 
could not be hid, feeing I could not fo much 
as cut my Meat j and Miftrefs Frounces bruit- 
ing it abroad, it came to the Ears of the 
Bridge Wardens, who, becaufe of the im- 
perilling of the whole Bridge, would not be 
hindered of setting Tib in the Cage, as a 
Warning to other carelefs Servants. I was 
grievous for her, the Place was fo publique 5 
and a Lot of 'Prentice Boys were ftaring at 
her all Day, and offering her Eatables and 
then plucking them away. Alfo Miles made 
no end of Pretences for going of Errands pafl 
that End of the Bridge, and always feigned 
to look away from Tib, yet took Care to fpy 
her in her Trouble, out of the Comer of his 
Eye, all the Time. 

I never knew one Woman treat another with 

more 
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filent Contempt than Damaris exprefled 
for 2U, after this Afl&ir of the Cage. It 
was a long Time afore the •Prentices, (who 
now caUed me Ftre-and^ Water,) left off afking 
oi Tib where £he now kept her Warming-pan, 
and whether £he caft her hot Aihes out on 
the Boats that ihot the Bridge. For this, 
fhe would fbmetimes catch them by the Ears 
and pull them well 5 but then they would 
ciy " Clubs ! •• and a Score of Lads were over 
their Counters in a Minute, and ihe had to 
run for it, and dart breathlefs into the Houfe, 
whither they dared not follow her. Howbeit, 
when the pleafant Month of May came, and 
the Damfels danced before their Mailers' 
Doore to the Timbrels, Hb, who well loved 
to pound away with the Reft, was fo crols 
that ftie would not come forth. 

During the laft few Months, Tomkins had 
been much eafed of his Lamenefsj and the 
worn Look of Suffering had altogether de- 
parted, leaving him a much younger looking 
Man than before this Relier. One Day, to 
my great Surprife, he told me he was going 

to 
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^o be married. I afked him, to whom 5 and 
^e laid, to an old Acquaintance of his he had 
long loft Sight of, but had fallen in with in 
St. Magnus' Church .... one who would 
gladly have had him when they were many 
Years younger, but who was kind enough 
to care for him, and wifli to make him happy 
now. He added, reflectively, when he had 
told me this, " There are a great many good 
" Women in the World." 

So he removed his Loom to a tidy Lodg- 
ing in Shoreditch, which Mafter Hewet fur- 
niflied for him 5 and Miftrefs Frounces gave 
liim his Wedding Dinner, and MiUs and I 
lielped to eat it. The Wife, though middle- 
agred, had a pleafant Afped; and I thought 
Tomii^s had done a veiy good Thing for 
^nj elf- b^^ ^.^ Attick looked very dreary 
without bia,^ 

■Marciii-^^ "W'atch was revived with 
^ ^ P^^rxdonj, this Year by the Lord Mayor, 

and ^""^"^ ^^fham, it>^th on St. Johns Eve, 
tlie E^^ ^^ ^^^ J>eter: and the Array 

""^ ^*^Smenee</ ^^ ttxre^^ Hundred Demi- 
lances 
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lances and light Horfe, prepared by the City 
to be fent into Scotland for the Refcue of 
the Town of Haddington. Five Hundred of 
the Creflets were fumifhed by the great 
Companies^ the other two Hundred by the 
Chamber of London, and every Creflet had 
two Men, one to hold, and one to trim it : 
and every Creflet-bearer had Wages, his 
Breakfafi, a Badge, and a Straw Hat. And, 
what with Halberdiers, BiUmen, etc., there 
muflered about two Thoufand. There were 
alfo many City Feafls, fome of which Mafter 
Hewet and Mifbefs Fraunces attended, very 
richly drefled. 

It was fome little Time after this, that I, 
copying a Letter at my Mafter*s Beheft, 
could not hinder myfelf of hearing the fol- 
lowing Addreis made to him by Miibiefs 
Fraunces, 

" William, I have been laying up thy 
black Velvet Suit with Care, this Morn- 
ing, thinking thou wouldefl have no more 
prefent Occafion for it. — How well thou 
becameft it, I thought! And fo thought 

" Miftrefs 
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''Miflreis Beatrix, Slje faid (he had never 

" feen a Man look io well fince thou wareft 
thy white Sarcenet Coat in the great 
Mufler for King Harry,'' 
'^Sarcenet Speeches, Sifter," layth Mafter 

Hewet, 

"Nay, I know not what you mean by 
Sarcenet Speeches," returns Ihe, "1 am 
fure they were fincere enough 5 and truly 
I think, Brother, if you pufhed your For- 
tune a little in that Quarter, you might 

''have Succels." 

Finding he uttered no Word, flie, after 

a little waiting, fayth, " Dear Alice hath now 

'' been long in her Grave, and would, I am 

" certified, wifh you to be happy." 

— '^ And what is to make me ioV alks he, 

huikily. 



1548. 



C( 



<€ 



C€ 



€t 



" Nay, Brother, a good Wife." 

"Tve had one," quod he, ''and one is 

enough to my Share. — ^Are you tired of 

keeping Houfe for me ? What would you 

do, now, if I fet a Lady above you at my 

"Table?" 

" Oh," 
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"Oh," quod Ihe, cheeifVillj, "I would 
gladlj take the feoond Place. Or, if ihe 
preferred my Room to mj Company, 1 1 
would take Pattern by the old Lady at the 

I 

Bridge-end that lives all alone by heiielf j 
" with her Cats." 

''No, dear Frounces/' fayth he, — ^and I 
have Ground for thinking he kifled her, — 
''you fhall need neither Alternative; ASce 
"ihall have no Succeflbr in mine Houie, 
" fince ihe can never have one in my Heart 
" . . . And, as to happy, — ^why, except for 
"that one great Lois, am I not happy as 
"Man can be? Believe me, I am content 

with the Preient, and trufiful for the Future. 

I hope to fee '* • . . . 
But what he hoped to fee, I heard not. 
About thb Time, Miles had formed doie 
Acquaintance with ibme Lads on the Bridge, 
who gave their Mailers more Trouble* than 
enough. I fuppofe he thought it i^irited 
of them, and worthy of all Imitation. One 
Night, I awoke out of my firft Sleep, and 
lay liiiening to the Uproar of the Winds 

and 
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and Waters, which feemed quite to drown 
Jmies' Snoring, when the Door luddenly 
opened, and my Mafler, with a Lamp in his 
Hand, fayth, ^' Ned, are you in Bed?" I 
fay, "Yes, Mafter." '^ Then," quod he, 
"where is Miles?'' I faid, "In Bed too, 
"Mafler." But he turned his Light on 
Miles* Bed, and it was empty. Then quod 
he, " The Bridge Watchman hath jufl called 
" under my Window to fay one of my * Pren- 
tices was abroad, but he wifl not which, 
for in chafing him, he fiumbled over an 
Heap of Rubbifh before a Houfe under 
Repair, and lofl him in the Dark." 
Then he left me, and I lay wondering 
how Miles could have got out, fince Miflrefs 
Frounces kept the Houfe-key, and what 
Account he would give of himfelf when he 
came back. Matter Hewet, I afterwards 
learnt, found the Key in the Door, outfide, 
and took it in, and locked the Door. And 
fo, fate in Wait a good While, till at length 
fbme one tries the Door from without, then 
gropes about the Ground for the Key, then 

loudly 
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154*. loudly whifpers through the Keyhole, "HI! 

Thereupon the Door is opened, but not by 
Til); and my Mailer, collaring Miles, fbrikes 
him, but not fo ieverely as for him to do what 
he did, which was to fall all along on the 
Ground, and emit one or two hollow Grones. 
Mailer Hewet, witting him to be fcarce hurt, 
waxed very angry, and pulling him up, would 
know how he got out, but Miles would not 
tell. Then he would know why he called on 
2lb through the Key-hole, as though exped- 
ing her to be at Hand -, and he made Anfwer, 
Becaufe her Name came readieil, and he was 
leis afeard of her than of any elfe, but ihe wiil 
not of his being out. My Mailer iaid. That 
ihould be feen toj and how did he get the 
Key? He iaid Miilreis Frounces had forgotten 
to take it up. But Miilreis Frounces, when 
called up, remembered well to have laid it on 
her Toilette ere ihe went to Bed, and was aviied 
Tlh muil have fetched it while ihe was aileep. 
But, on going to !Rh, Miilreis Frounces found 
her ileeping fo heavily, that, after much 

ihakingy 
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fhaking^ all Ihe could get out of her was, 
^'Thieves! Thieves!" So the Matter flood 
over ; Mafter Hewet putting it to Miles whe- 
ther he wifl not that he might have him up 
before the Wardens, and fee him hardly dealt 
with. So Miles came back to his Bed^ fullen 
enough. 

But a Woman's own Tongue is oft her 
worft Enemy. The next Morning, though 
Nothing could be got out of Jdiles nor of 
Tib, yet Miftreis Frounces, being in her own 
Bed-chamber, inftead of at Market, as Til 
fuppofed, hears Tib, who was concluded to be 
making my Mailer's Bed, a talking from his 
Window to the Maid in the correfponding 
Window acrofs the Strete. And although, by 
Reafon of the two Tenements being fo very 
few Feet apart in their upper Stories, there 
was hardly need for Tib to fpeak above her 
Breath, yet Miftreis Frounces, quickened by 
Curiofity, could hear almoft every Word : and 
how that Tib had come into her Chamber 
when {he was afleep, and took the Key and 
lent it to Miles, who had promifed her a 

tawdry 
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,- ^v. a Mifdeed when 
Chance of her forgiving f«cb a J»no 
fl.. cam. to hear it, as TO »..»« »>« n>o°^J 
the very firil Time the conld tod Heart 
<on£ela it to the fweeteft and bell of Ladre.. ^ 
Oh what Potence hath a Sattering Tongue ^ 
tiem was Miftr^la Friiunces ready to fly o»t 
upon Tib, and give her Warning on the Spot, 
and, in a Minute, in a Breath, her Wrath «" 
aUayed and brought within Compala by the 
Commendation of an artful Woman. She 
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goeth to the Stair-foot and calleth^ "Tib! 15^ 
'^ Tib ! come down with thee this Inilant ! *' 
but by the Time Tib appeared, with her Apron 
at her Eyes, fhe had loft all Mind to caft 
her, chara6terleis, forth of the Houfe, and it 
fufficed her to beftow a ievere Chiding. 
Whereat Tib wept, and took Shame to her- 
lelf, and made her Peace 3 and ib was k^pt 
on. Which I ever thought an ill-adviied 
Thing. Where there's no Fidelity, there's no ^^ 
Safety. uumuu. 
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Early Setting of a young Morning Star. 



" And Jacob ferved Laban for Rachel feven 
" Years ; and they feecned unto him but fo 
" many Days, for the Love he had unto her." 
Albeit I was not ferving my Mafter for my 
Mailer's Daughter, yet her being in the Houfe 
helped, I wot, to make the feven Years fpeed 
like feven Days. Sure, never was fo gracious 
a Creature ! Her Nature Was fo excellent, 
and her Countenance, which was the Index 
of her Mind, was fo Aill of Sweetnels and 
Goodnefi, that one could fcarce look upon her 
without bleffing Him who had created her fo 
lovely. 

Meantime my Mafters Fortune and Credit 
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from fmall Beginnings had rifen mightily^ as is 
often the Cafe in this commercial and prof- 
perous City. He had gone through the three 
Degrees of Wardenfhip of his Company, had 
been ele6ted of the Common Council, and was 
now Alderman of the Bridge Ward Without. 
And if he flill lived and went plain, he laid 
by and laid out in Commerce the more : 
there was no Shew, nor no Stinting. 

Yes : thofe were happy Days ! All the 
fairer they feem now, for the dark ones that 
were coming. The only Sorrow among us 
that I remember was when the Peftilence 
brake out, in the fifth Year of our young 
King, which at firft only prevailed in the 
North, but at length reached London, where 
it raged with prodigious Fury, carrying off 
eight Hundred Souls the firft Week, and 
moilly after a Sickneis of only twelve or 
twenty-four Hours. We had it tfot on the 
Bridge, which was attributed to the free 
Acceis of frefli Air to our Dwellings 5 how- 
beit, Miftrefi Anne (like a miniftering Angel 
as {he was, — ^fiich a Child, too! only in her 
H twelfth 



97 
1552. 



The 

Sword 

kilU 

many, 

the Table 

more. 



98 



iSS». 



The Colloquies 



twelfth Year !) muft needs go about, relieving 
poor Wretches in their Dwellings j whereby 
Ihe caught a low Fever that brought her to 
Death's Door, and filled the Houfe with 
Tears. If my Mafter, a Man in Years, for- 
bare not to weep, Reafon was, a Lad fuch as 
I ihould weep too. Howbeit, through the 
Grace of God, Ihe recovered : but for a long 
Time flie was too enfeebled to walk, where- 
fore Mafler Hewet took her much on the 
Water during the long Summer Evenings, 
after we had been nigh ftifled by the Day's 
fultry Heat. For the eaftem Side of the 
Houie was clofe > and the weflem, though 
open, yet was much expofed to the Glare of 
the Sun on the River, We fhut it out with 
Blinds and Lattices all we could ; but flill, the 
Crown of the Day was after Sundown on the 
Water. Mafler Hewet liked hb 'Prentices to 
pull -y and fometimes we fell into the Wake 
of fome Court Barge with Horns and Sack- 
buts, and lay on our Oars ) Miftrefs Anne full 
iilent, refling her Head, for Weaknefs, againfi 
my Mailer's Shoulder, and with the Tears 

fometimes 
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fbrnetimes fteallng down from her large^ 
bright Eyes. My Mailer carried her down to 
the Boat^ but 'twas my Portion, for I will not 
lay Burthen, to carry her up. How light fhe 
was ! She did not much like it, and managed 
prefently to afcend flowly, with the Help of 
my Matter's Arm 5 but I remember the Good- 
neis and Sweetnels with which, with a fweet 
Bluih on her Face, Ihe fayth, "Do you re- 
" member the firft Time ? But for thee, I 
"had not been here now." 

As fhe firengthened, we kept out longer, 
and went up to Chelfea and Fulham, and 
rambled about the pleafant Fields; eating 
Curds and Cream at Milk-houfes, and re- 
turning by Moonlight 5 Miles and I iinging 
" Row the Boat, Norman" 

Then Matter Hewet carried her down into 
the Country, to the Hall of his Brother the 
Squire -, and there ihe abode till ihe was quite 
well. When ihe returned, the Leaves were 
falling, and Matter Hewet would walk with 
her of an Evening to Fin/bury Melds, and 
iland with her at a Diilance to fee us young 

Men 
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Men (hoot the long Bow, leap, wreffle, caft 1 
the Stone, and praaife our Shields ; ia aU 
which, Miles came in for his foU Share of 
Praife ; and I was always weU content to be 
thought equal to him. Sometimes I overfhot 
him, ibmelimes he oyerihot me; fometimes I 
outleaped him, fometimes he outleaped me : 1 
but we loved the Game beyond the Com- 1 
petition; there was never any ill Blood be- 
tween us. 

■Twaa on All Saints' Day, this Year, that 
the new Service Bot*. called of Common 
Prayer, was firfl ufed in Pouts Church, and 
the like throughout the whole City. D' 
Ridley, BiJbop of London, performed the feme 
in PauTs, in his Rochet only; and in the 
Afternoon preached at Pauls Crofi before the 
Lord Mayor, Aldermen, and Livery Com- 
panies; which Sermon, being on the Sulqea 
of the pew Service, lafled till five o' the 
Clock, fi) that, the Days being fhort, we re- 
turned by Torch-light. 

Then had the Church great Reft. The 

Enemy, knowing his Time was at Hand, lay 1 

mighty 
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mighty quiet : and^ for the Multitude of ^%%'^' 
notable Foreigners that reforted to us for 
Safeguard^ England, might have been called 
Chri/H Afylum^ Howbeit, the Canker was 
already i* the Bud ! 

The King^ earlier in the Year, had ta'en 
the Meafles^ and during the Summer, had 
ridden a Progreis with greater Magnificence 
than ever he had done before. In the Janu- 
ary following, whether procured by iinifler 
Pradtice or natural Infirmity, he fell into an 
Indiilpofition of Body which fbon grew to a 
Cough of the Lungs. Perhaps it had been 
happy if Lord Robert Dudley (now my Lord 
of Leicefter) had not recently been fwom one 
of the fix Gentlemen of the King's Chamber 
. . . , we muft not Q)eak ill. Hew, of them that 
are fet high in Authority, fave upon great 
Convi6tion and Certitude: howbeit, you and 
I know what the private Report of that 
(rentleman is — When I'm fick, don't give me 
a Leicefler Cordial, that's all ! 

The common Talk was, that a poiibned 
Nofegay had been given the pretty Boy at 

New-year's-tide, 
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1552. New-year's-tide^ which brought him into this 
flow but deadly Languiihment. To think 
what Poifon may lie 'neath Flowers! At 
all £vents^ the Duke of Nortkumberland, 
now the powerfiilleft Man in the Realm 
iince he had fwallowed up his unhappy 
Rival Somerfet, beginneth to aim at nothing 
ihort of Crown matrimonial for his young 
Son^ Lord Guilford Dudley, lately elpoufed to 
the Lady Jane Grey; therefore inculcateth 
on the kingly Boy, now a-dying, how much 
it concerned him to have a Care for Reli- 
gion, not only during Life, but after his 
Death; which could not be preferved in its 
Purity to the Realm, ihould the Lady Mary 
fucceed; and, if he fet aiide one Siiler, he 
might as well put away the other al£b, and 
devife his Crown to her who after them was 
his next Xinfwoman, the good and godly 
Lady Jane. 

So foon as this was obtained of him, he 
might die as foon as he would — the fooner 
the better — and, to help Matters, the Leeches 
were difJnifTed, and a Gentlewoman (thought 

to 
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to have received her Infirudions beforehand)^ 
fet over him 3 under whofe Applications his 
Pulie prefently failed, his Skin changed Co- 
lour^ and other Symptoms fpeedily appeared 
of mortal Diilblution. Turning his Face 
then to the Wall like good Hezekiah, he was 
heard by one that fate behind the Curtain 
to fay, " O Lord God, deliver me out of 
'* this miferable and wretched Life ! O Lord, 
thou knowefl how happy it were for me 
to be with thee 5 yet, for thy Chofen*s 
*' Sake, if it be thy Will, fend me Life and 
"Health, that I may truly ferve thee!** 
After a little Space, again he figheth, " Oh, 
"fave thy People England!** Then, turn- 
ing about, and noting fome one behind the 
Curtain, "I had thought," fayth he, "I was 
''alone.'* "Sir,** fayth the Attendant, "I 
heard you fpeak, but heard not what you 
were faying." " Nay," fayth he, "I was but 
praying to God. Oh ! I am faint ! — faint 
unto Death ! Lord, receive my Spirit ! " 
And forthwith breathed out his white, inno- 
cent Soul. Early ripe, early gathered ! 

Thus 
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Thus we fometimes fee the Nation's prime 
Hope^ the Defire of all £yes^ cut off as a 
fweet Rofe iiiaps its Stalk; and we moum^ 
thinking the Lord hath forgotten to be gra- 
cious, and will no more be entreated, and 
his Mercy is clean gone from us for ever: 
not knowing that, after he hath tried and 
purified his own, yea, like Silver over the 
Fire, till the thick Scum ieparates, and he 
feeth his own Image refleded in the bright 
Metal, he will return unto us and be gra- 
cious, like as a Father pitieth his Children, 
and make our latter Day better than our 
Beginning. Had we not known the early 
Setting of this young Hefperus, we had not 
now funned ourfelves in the Light of our 
bright Occidental Star. 

And now, the bright Boy being dead, the 
Duke of Northumberland took upon him to 
lit at the Stem, and order all Things accord- 
ing unto his Pleafure. The Demile of the 
Crown was kept clofe that Day and the next, 
he hoping to obtain Pofleffion of the Lady 
Mary, who, however, learned the Secret, 

and 
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and rode off to the Coalt Meantime, he 
took heed to occupy and fortify the Twner; 
and, on the lecond Day, fent for the Lord 
Mayor, lix Aldermen, not including Mailer 
Hewet, Jix Merchants of the Staple, and as 
many Merchant Adventurers, to attend the 
Council at Gre^wick, where they were ad- 
Ifed of the King's Death, and how he had 
ordained for the Succeflion by Lettera Patent, 
to the which they were fwom, and charged 
to keep the Matter fecret. 

When my Matter prefently beard of 'this 
from one of his brother Aldermen, (for fuch 
Secrets are not long kept,) he laid, in his 
'n Family, that however he might defire 
Protettant Succeffion, he was perfuaded 
that this would not, nor could not, come to 
Good, "To lay nothing," quod he, "of 
* the Lady Jtm^s queltionable Birth ) for the 
" Duke, though few know it, had, when 
" he married her Mother, a Wife Uving al- 
" ready," 
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veyed, in Sight of us all, by Water, from 
Syon to the Tower, and there received as 
Queen. At Five o'Clock, the King*s Death 
and her Acceflion were proclaimed 3 but few 
cried, '' God fave Queen Jane!'* A Drawer 
at a Tavern within Ludgate, faid in the Hear- 
ing of ibme, that he thought the Lady Mary 
had the better Title ; whereon he was incon- 
tinent arretted and fet in the Pillory in Chepe, 
whereto both his Ears were nailed, and then 
clean cut off. 

Meantime the Duke of Northumberland 
heareth that the Lady Manfs Party makes 
head, whereon he refblves to fend Lady Jant^s 
Father, the Duke of Suffolk, to put it down, 
and feize her Perfon. Whereon the Lady 
Jane, who hath all along had no Mind to the 
Crown, weepeth fore, and begs her Father 
may be let off that Enterprize, and that her 
Father-in-law wiU take it on himielf 5 which 
he, after fhort Demur, and much Flattery 
of his Bravery and SkiU, confenteth to do. 
But his Heart mi%iveth him, both as to what 
he goes to, and what he leaves behind ; and, 

fayth 
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made Anfwer^ that {he ihould put them off 
with more Contentation thaa ihe had put 
them on 5 and would never have done fo^ but 
to pleafe him and her Mother. And io 
ended her ten Day's Reign. 
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VIII. 
The Defence of the Brii 



Ok the Third of Jugu/i, the 
entered London as Mary the 
truly Ihe began to make Ihort 
for, the next Day, Ihe reflored 
his Biihopric of Winchefter, and 
later, made him Chancellor; i 
Fifth, reftored Bwtner and Tunf 
Sees. Kmey, Cwerdale, Hooper, 
of our good reformed Biihops, of 
removed J and aU beneficed Me] 
married, or would not abjure tl 
Faitli, were put out of their Livin 
On the 13/A, MiUs and I w 
what would be laid at PauVs Cr 
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wasoneBo«™.,aC^^^ii^ preached fuch 
arrant Ra^nifm and FUttery of Bonner, now 
Bifliop of London, to his Face, that ^ 
People hooted and cried, " FuU bim ^^ 
and ^ifcj, flinging his Cap with good Aim, 
hit him on the Nofe. Another flung 
Dagger, which joft miffed him, but cauifed 
him to quit his Pofti and honeft Mafle< 
Bradford, flepping into it, fpread forth ^ 
Hands with, "Good Chrjjhan People,' 
whereon there was great Quiet; and by bis 
favouty and peaceifying Doarine he aUayed 
the Tumult. The fame Day, an old PneA 
iaid Mafi at St. Bartholomew's, albeit the 
People went nigh to puU him in Pieces. 

The following Sunday, one Dr. tf^atp' 
preached at Pours Crofs, and the Churchyard 
was lined with Soldiere, for Fear of like 
Tumult that was on the Sunday before. 
During the Week, Norlkumlerland bad been 
arraigned and condemned ; and on the Mot- 
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Manner: thereby looking, maybe, to obtain 
Pardon, but in footh only proving a Rene- 
gade, and loiing the Grrace of a Confeflbr. 
The Lady Jane, looking forth of her Prifon 
Window, faw him on his Way to Mais — a 
grievoufe Thing to her pure Mind; whereof 
fhe fpake next Day at Table, faying, "Wo 
" worth him ! Should I that am young and 
''in my few Yeres, forfake my Faith for 
'' the Love of Life ? Much more he ihould 
" not, whofe fatal Courfe could not long have 
*' lafted." 

On the 14/A Sept. good Mailer Latimer 
was fent Prifoner to the Tower. Seeing a 
Warder there whofe Face he remembered, 
he cried cheerily, "What, old Friend! how 
do you? See, I am come to be your 
Neighbour again ! '* The good Cranmer 
was committed thither the fame Day. But 
thefe Things were done privately: a Boat, 
more or lels privily, ihooting the Bridge and 
gliding aneath the Traitor*s Arch, was ta*en 
no Note of 5 while the Stretes and High- 
ways were all aftir with Preparations for the 

Queen's 
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Queen's Crownation, which was let for the 
iji Och. The EafierUngs were providing her 
a mighty fiae Pageant at Gracechurch Comer, 
with a little Condjt that ran Wine; the 
Gemmefe had theirs in Pktmeckurchflrete ; the 
Fhrentmes at the farther End of Graceckurch- 
ftrele, with an Angel in Green and Gold, 
that, at pulling of a Stiing, let a Trumpet 
to his Mouth and made believe to blow it, 
— only a real Trumpeter Itood behind. With 
thefe and liicb-like Toys the City amu&d 
their Minds, and humoured themfelves into 
receiving the Clueen with due Loyalty. 

Sut when llie came forth .... alas ! what 
an ill-favoured Lady! Sure, we are all as 
Goo made us, for Homelinels or Comeli- 
nefi; but yet a fweet Nature may be dif- 
cenied through the plaineft Favour; but it 
could not be dilcemed here. And Ihe de- 
clined her Head upon her Hand, as thou^ 
for fbme Ache or Ail that conflrained her 
to regard Everything done in her Honour 
aikance and awry. Tis Pity o' my Life! 
when a Udy is fo ill at Eafe, Ibe can't hold 
her 
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her Head flrait on her Czx)wnation-day. i553« 
Doubtlefs crowned Heads are liable to Aches 
as well as thofe that own ne'er a Cap 5 and 
*tis a heaven-fent Immunity when they are 
able as well as willing for all Public Occa- 
fions^ like our Royal Lady that now rules 
the Land. With Bon-fires and Feafiings^ 
there were many private Families enjoyed 
that Day more heartily, I wot, than the 
Queen's Grace in her Chair of State. The 
Ceremonial was fpun out beyond all Reafon 3 
and when ihe returned, 'twas with the three 
Swords of the three Kingdoms borne fheathed 
before her, and another unfheathed — ^alack! 
not the Sword of the Spirit, 

Mailer Cheke dined with us next Day «... 
he was now a withered little old Man, with 
a frofiy Bloom Aill on his thin Cheek, but no 
Fire in his Eye. He was mighty caft down 
at the late Imprifonment of his Nephew, 
who, though now fet at large, had had a 
narrow Efcape of it, and behoved to lie clofe. 
Wherefore, to the old Man's Thought, all 
Joy had vanifhed, the Mirth of the Land 
I was 



i gone-, and he took op 1 
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uDto him and to the Pope with her own 
Hand. But, albeit the Pope rejoiced in 
Heart at the Tliought of regaining England, 
Pole gave fuch manifell Signals of hanging 
back until the Queen were married, as that 
her Grace without more Ado eatertained 
Propolkls from Phiiip of Sptdn; fhe having, 
thirty Yeais before, been promifed to his 
Father I 

This Year, Mafler Hewet was made Sheriff'. 
Well remember I young Mi&^ls ^nne, tripping 
down from her Clofet in Iky-blue Taffeta, 
and flirting a Utile Feather-fan as Jbe pafled 
me, crying, "Make Way for the Sheriff's 
" Daughter ! Oh, Ned, how grand I am !- 

" ' Thereof the Mayor he was JitU Jain, 
" ' Aa' eke the Sheriff al/o—' " 

1 laid, " Sure, Miftrefi, the Sheriff in that 
" Song came to no Good, I wift not ye had 
" to much Pride." 
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and promote a general Riling^ fb fbon as the 
Prince of Spain fhonld fet Foot on Engli/k 
Ground. The Duke, no Doubt, looked for 
the Re-eftablifhment of his Daughter, Lady 
Jane, now under Sentence, but allowed the 
Liberty of the Tower. Sir Thonias, Son to 
that Wyat of Allington CcbfUe who writ good 
Verfes, had oft been Ambafladour to Spain, 
where the Cruelty and Subtlety of the People 
made him tremble at the Thought of their 
obtaining a Footing in his native Land. But 
alack! Hew, how many crying Evils muft 
confpire together to give any juft Pretence 
for a Riling againft conftituted Authorities ! 
And a defeated Rebellion always fh^Qgthens 
the Hands of Government. So it was in 
this Inllance. We had not as yet been vifited 
with Scourges nor whipped with Scorpions 5 
'twas only the Fear of what might be, (pre- 
faged, *tis true enough, by many Foretokens,) 
that tempted Men to fhed Blood and en- 
danger their Heads for the Sake of their 
Country. Wherefore a Bird of the Air, I 
fiippofe, carrying the Matter, Sir Peter Carew, 

finding 
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finding the Plot bewrayed, takes Thought 
only for himfelf, and flies over Seasj and 
Ifyat, thinking the Hour unripe, yet pur- 
pofing rather to huny forward than retreat, 
taketh Anns with the declared Aim of doing 
no Hurt to the Queen's Peribn, but of re- 
moving her evil Counlellois- 

Thereon the City was all Confufion. 
Though the 'Prentices had pelted the Spaniflt 
Ambafladoure with Snow-balls, and elder 
People had fpoken againA them under their 
Breath, yet that natural Loyalty there is in 
the City, fave under the moft aggravating 
Circumftances, drew eveiy one together to 
make common Caufe with the Queen, fo 
ibon as 'twas bruited that ff^at was up in 
Kent. Five hundred of the Trained Bands 
were forthwith fent out againft bim, and the 
City began to be kept with hamefled Men, 

The Lord Mayor, this Year, was Sir Tfumuu 
While, Merchant -taylor; he that founded 
St. John's College, Oxford. To bim, at the 
Guildhall, Cometh my Lord Treafurer, and 
prayeth him to have at the leaft two thou- 
lacd 
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fand Men in Hamefs at all Hours^ for the i554« 
Safeguard of the City. Now begin the 
young Men of every Degree to look out and 
fiirbifh their Anns and Accoutrements; and 
the Hum of Preparation is heard throughout 
the Stretes. Foil following hot upon Poft, 
bringeth Tidings that the Duke of Suffolk, in 
Wiarunc^fliire, having, with all his Induftry, 
gotten together but fifty Men, had given up 
the Game, and betaken himfelf to a Tenant 
of his, who kept him three Days hid in a hol- 
low Oak, till he was taken 3 but that Wyat, 
with at leafl four thoufand Men, (fome made 
it fourteen thoufand,) was marching fad upon 
Southwark, and the Trained Bands had gone 
over to him, which caufed the Duke of N&r- 
folk, fent againfl him, to retreat. 

Here then was a Profpe6t for the Bridge ! 
the only Accefs by which be could command 
the City. Thou fhouldft have feen the Duke 
lide back, all creft-fallen, with hia Guard at 
his Heels, all fmirched and tatterdemoiled, 
without Arrows or Strings to their Bows, or a 
Sword to their Sides, or a Cap to their Heads. 

Some 
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Some of the Urchim cried, " A ff^at ' t 
" Wyat!" and got well cufied for their Pains. 

Then came the News of a Rl£ng in Hert- 
foriyhiTe. On this the Queen cometh tc 
Guildhall, with the Lord Chancellor and all 
her Council, guarded by a notable Company 
of Men at Arms ; and, befpeakJng the Lord 
Mayor and Aldennen, flie pleaded fore they 
would Hand by her againft the Arch-traitor 
that aimed at removing her Counfellors, and 
having the Cuflody of her Peiibn ; affinning 
and alleging that ihe would never once have 
entertained thought of her Marriage, had it 
not been infiifed into her by otbera that 'twas 
expedient for the Country. When I heard 
Mafler Hewet's Report of her Argument, I 
remembered the Saying of Mafter AJkew the 
Draper to Lord Warwick's Man, "That the 
" City could fometimes better fpare the Court 
" than the Court the City." 

They protefted they would Hand by her — 
could they do lefi ? And forthwith. Procla- 
mation was made to this Effed : — Now then, 
let every Man that is dilafieded, and eveij 
Man 



Man that is faint-hearted, and every Man that 
is of unftable Mind, be off as fafl as he can. 
There's Wyat ready to welcome all Well- 
wifhers, coAing along the Kent Road; and 
London Bridge is jufl now open to all thofe 
that like to join him, which it will not be 
to-morrow; for the Draw-bridge is going to 
be fawn afunder and cafl into the River, the 
Gates are going to be fhut, the Gate-houfes 
are going to be manned, the Cannons are 
going to be planted to defend them and to 
take the Range of the Borough, the Lord 
Mayor and Sheriff in Hamefs are going to 
fland immediately behind the Gate, and 
every Man on the Bridge will clofe his Win- 
dows and Hand in his Door with his * Prentices 
armed and ready to do Battle. God fave the 
Queen ! 

Not many crofled the Bridge after that. 
Thofe that did were glad to explain 'twas on 
neceflary and lawful Bufinefe, or they got 
hooted and fbmetimes pelted. The Lord 
Mayor went with my Mafler into every 
Houfe, to fee its Condition and Defence. 

When 
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1554. j When thej reached the Door of the old Lady 
*BAasi j xhat lived all alone by herielf with her Cats, 
uuuuna ^^^^ could gain no Entrance, nor hear Sound 
^^^ of Life within lave a difinal Mewing. Mailer 
Hewet was for departing, laying he belieyed 
the Hoofe fafe enough^ though its Owner was 
ihy of Strangers ^ but my Lord Mayor laid a 
iilent Houie was not always the fafefi, and 
there might be Spies, and even hamefled Men 
fhut up. So they perfiiled knocking ; and at 
length a ikinny old Woman, all trembling 
with Fear, peered forth, and would wit what 
'twas all about. When they told her the 
Bridge was going to be put in a State of De- 
fence for Queen Mary, Ihe cried, " God lave 
" her fweet Majefty !*' and let them in, Ihutting 
and bolting the Door behind them. She 
layth, " Oh ! Sirs, I fee ye be loyal and ho- 
''nourable Gentlemen, well alle6ted to our 
" blelTed Queen, wherefore I fear not to truft 
you with my Secret — howbeit, I am not the 
only one in this Houfe.** 
The Lord Mayor gave a quick Look at 
Mailer Hewet. 

— "1 
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— '* I was, you mud know/* continued (he, 1554. 
Sub-priorefs of a fmall religious Houfe at 
Mickleham, in Surrey .... there were but 
^'fix of US; we were harmleis and happy 
" enough 3 howbeit, the Eighth Harry, that 
'* called himfelf Defender of our Faith, turned 
*' us out Neck and Heels when he put down 
" the leiTer MonaJfteries 3 and my Father, to 
" whom this Houfe belonged, gave me 
" Shelter in it during his Life, and left it to 
" me at his Death. Whereby I have been 
'' enabled to give Houfe-room and Board to 
*'my aged Superior, who otherwife would 
''have been cafl into the Strete, through all 
'' the evil Times 3 none witting ihe was under 
my Roof. And now that better Days are 
come, fhe is paft any Advantage of them, 
being long Time bed-rid, as ye fhall fee.'* 
So fhe hobbled up-ftairs before them, fol- 
lowed by her half-dozen Cats, and led the 
Way into a Chamber having a bright Wood 
Fire kindled on the Hearth, but nearly bare 
of Furniture, beyond a Chair, a Table, a 
Crucifix, and a Couple of Treffel-beds, on one 

of 
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of which lay an old Woman^ Heepmg, on the 
utmoA Verge of Life. She mutely pointed to 
her, then led them over the reft of the Houfe, 
which was utterly disfiimiihed, and chiefly 
fhut up 3 fhe having got rid of the Moveables 
for what they would fetch, through the 
Agency of her only Confidant, Sir Tobias. 
So now you have the Story of the old Lady 
that was fuppofed to live all alone by herfelf 
with her Cats. 

Mile^ black Eyes kindled like Coals at the 
Thought of defending the Bridge. ... I con- 
feis I felt a Glow within me, and handled my 
Bill and Bow with exceeding Complacence. 
The Mayor complimented my Mafler on 
having a Couple of fuch fmart Lads, and faid 
his Premifes would be well defended. Alio, 
he iaid he wifhed he had fuch a fair Daughter 
as Miftreis ylnne, who ferved him with Bread 
and Wine. 

If the Queen were ever popular, it was that 
Time ! What joyous Smiles and brifk Words 
were exchanged as People ran along the 
Bridge ! — ^what Glory attended the Guards 

that 
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that manned the Grates ! — ^how we revelled in i554' 
every Blow that cut down the Draw-bridge ! 
SplaCh it went into the River! Sponta- 
neouflj we gave three Cheers. Juft before 
the Approach was cut ofF^ Lord fPUliam 
Howard, (fince^ Lord Howard of Effingham,) 
with fifty of his Men^ rode over the Bridge to 
St. George* s Church, Southwark, to note the 
State of Things, and fo back. I remember 
his looking gaily over his Shoulder as he 
palled, ciying out in Hearing of us all, " This 

Bridge hath to-day a Chance of being the 

Thermopylce of London /" 

A Meflenger from the Rebels came to 
parley, and was led blindfold acrofs the 
Bridge, to and fTX)m Lord Pembroke, Com- 
mander in Chief. 

On Saturday Morning, Wyat was pro- 
claimed Traitor, and a Price fet on his Head. 
There was a grand Muller of Horfe and Foot 
in Finshury Fields, At three in the After- 
noon, Wyat advanced upon London from 
Deptford; and, as foon as his Movement was 
perceived, an eight Pounder was levelled at 

him 
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him finom the White Tower, the Shot of 
which took none £fie£L Immediately my 
Lord Mayor and the Sheiiffi made Hafle to 
London Bridge : we gave them three Cheers. 
The Strete was prefently choaked^ People 
removing their Stalls and Wares, Shop Shut- 
ters putting up, young Men running up and 
down to Weapons and Harnefs, young Wo- 
men beginning to fhed Tears, Children and 
Maids {hutting themfelves up in the upper 
Stories. 

My Hands trembled fb with Emotion I 
could fcarce faflen a Buckle. Miibels Anne, 
palling, fayth, "Let me do it for you — 
" Ladies of old Time buckled on Knights* 
Harneis, and bade them good Speed, as I 
bid you. . . . But oh ! Ned, I am in Fear 
for my Father:' I laid, " But he hath no 
Fear, unleis for you. Therefore, look not 
forth) the only Danger is in a random 
Shot." 

Then Ihe afked me what I thought would 
iiappen if the worft came to the worift. I told 
her I had not thought about it, fo fure was I 

the 
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the beft would come to the befi. She laid (he 
thought £> too— at leafl ihe hoped ib; and 
bade me tell every Word of News I heard 
through the Wicket. Prefently I heard that 
Wyat, with his Army, was clofe beyond the 
further Bridge Gate, and had pointed two 
Pieces of Ordnance againU the Bridge : which 
I thought needlefs to tell Miftrels Anne. 

He was a fine Fellow, Hew, in his Way, 
there's no gainfaying. He thought to free 
his Country from Harm ; and, when he 
heard a Price was let upon his Head, he 
wrote his name on a Slip of Paper, and fet 
it on his Cap. 

My Mafter was a-foot, and in Hamels on 
the Bridge all Night. The Women kept 
clofe and quite ftill above-ftairs, while Miles 
and I kept Watch below 5 but, I wot, they 
were as wakeful as ourfelves. Towards Day- 
dawn my Mafler comes in: Mifh^fs Anne, 
in her white Wrapper over her Drefs, leans 
over the Rail at the Stair-head, and ciyeth, 
"Is aU weU?" ''AU well, my Heart!" 
returns her Father. "Oh! thank God," 

cries 
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cries Ibe; and meeting him half-way down 
the Stair, caib heiielf into hb Anns. | 

'Twaa Sunday Morning ; and, majbe, a , 
Day of much Prayer, if of little Church- 
going ; but fcarcely a Day of Reft. A Ban- 
ner of Defiance was unfurled a-top of the 
Tower, and a heavy Piece of Ordnance diT- 
cbarged when they changed the Watch. 

Lord Howard was walking to and fh> oo 
the Bridge, his Sword clanking at every firm, 
heavy Tread ; and anon he goeth to the Gate ' 
at the Souikwari End, and calleth in a load, 
determined Voice, " ffyat!" 

Prefently fome one makes Anfwer, " What 
"would jfe with him?" 

" I would fpeak with him," layth my Lotd. 

Anfwereth the other, " Our Captain is 
" bufy ; if ye have any Mellage fer him, I 
" will bear it." 

"Marry," layth my Lord, "alk of him 
"what he meaneth by this Inva£on; and 
" whether he continue in his Pmpofe or no," 

The Mel&nger departed ; and in about 

three Qtiarters of an Hour returned with a 

wei^ted 
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weighted Purfe, containing MaAer Wyat's '554* 
Anfwer^ which^ being flung over the Gate, 
was received and read by my Lord, who tare 
it up, as good for Nought. On the Saturday 
Afternoon, all Boats had been brought to the 
City Side of the River, not to be taken there- 
fh>m on Pain of Death. 

My Lord Howard, turning in to our Houfe 
about Noon for Refrefhment, looketh fixedly 
on Miles, and fayth, " So, you are young 
''Q/bamer "No, my Lord," quod I, 
flepping forward, "I am hej" thinking 
he had Somewhat to iky unto me ; but 
he only looked hard at me, and faid, 
" Oh." 

At Table, my Mafler helping him to Wine, 
he fajrth, "That is a rare Brilliant on your 
"little Finger, Mafler Hewet — may I be 
" favoured with a nearer View of it ? " '* My 
Lord," fayth Mafler Hewet, " it is a Token- 
ring : I never take it off". — However," quod 
he prefently, " you fhall fee it, and read the 
Pofy infide, conneding it with the Matter 
we ^ake of juft now." I noted a Angular 
K Smile 
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Smile on my Lord Hmvardls Face as he 
returned it. 

That Night, like the laft, was fpent in 
Harnefe, but pafled not, like the laft, without 
Event. The Weather was piercing cold 5 and 
a good Watch-fire was kept up juft within the 
Gate, whereat my Lord Howard, Sir Andrew 
Judd, the Lord Mayor, Mafter Hewet, and 
others, flood and warmed themfelves. Mean- 
time, Mafter Wyat, anxious to reconnoitre, 
breaks down the Wall of a Houfe adjoining 
the Gate on his Side the Draw-bridge, by 
which Breach he afcendeth the Leads of the 
Gate-houfe, and thence coming down into 
the Porter's Lodge, it being about eleven o' 
the Clock, he findeth the Porter lleeping, but 
his Wife, with fundrjr others, watching over a 
Fire of Coals. On beholding Wyat they fud- 
denly ftarted; but he commanded them to 
keep quiet as they valued their Lives, and 
they ihould fuftain no Hurt 5 fo, they having 
no Courage to oppofe him, he went forth of 
the other Side the Gate-houfe to look acrofe 
to the Bridge. There, beyond the Chafin, 

within 
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within the fecond Gate, he noteth my Lord 
Deputy, the Lord Mayor, and the Refl flanding 
about the Fire in their Clokes. After noting 
them well, and feeing there was no Hope of 
taking them by Surprife, he retumeth whence 
he came, and doeth his Party to wit how the 
City ftrengtheneth itfelf, and is on the Alert. 
Peradventure to make farther Proof thereof, 
the Men of Kent thereon made an Uproar as 
it were in Sign of aflaulting the Bridge, and 
fired two Field Pieces. Whereat we were a]^ 
alive and to Arms in an Inflant ; and the Cries 
that ran along the Bridge fhewed the Infur- 
gents we were ready for them. 

On Monday we were heartened, and doubt- 
leis Wyat was difheartened, by the Bruit of 
Lord Abergavenny's marching upon him from 
Blackheatk with three Thoufand Men. There- 
on enfewed Diverfity of Councils, in the End 
whereof. Mailer Wyat decided to march along 
the Thames next Day, to get Accels to Middle- 
sex by Kington Bridge. One of the Lieute- 
nant's Men of the Tower being defpatched on 
fpecial Charge acrofs to the Bifhop of Win- 

chejler's 
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■hefter's Palace, a Waterman of the Tower 
Stairs prayed bim for a Caft in his Boat, 
which he granted. Seven of Wyal's Men 
being on the Look-out, levelled their Arque- 
buses at the Boat, charging tbem to re-land, 
hich they not complying with, the Men 
difcfaarged their Pieces with mortal Efied, 
for the poor Waterman fell dead, and the 
Sculler with much Terror rowed back, through 
the Bridge, to the Tower Wharf. The Lieu- 
tenant, ip a mi^ty Heat at what had hap- 
pened, levelled feven great Pieces of Ord- 
nance full againtl the fouth End of the 
Bridge and againft Southwark, befides all the 
Guns on the White Tower, and over 
Water-gate, fo that the Men and Women 
dwelling in Southwark ruihed contufedly to 
Mafier Wyat, and prayed him to take Pity 
them, or they fhould be utterly undone and 
deftroyed. Whereat, he, partly abaftied, (aid, 
" I pray you. Friends, have Patience a little, 
" and I will prefently relieve you of your 
" Fears." And fo, gave Orders to march } 
and cleared out of Soutkwark about eleven of 
the 




the Clock on Shrove Tuefday, without leaving '^^^ 
a Penny unpaid to the Inhabitants^ or doing 
the leaft Damage beyond facking and de- 
ftroying the Biihop of ffinchefter^s Palace and 
Library. Thus ended our three Days* Be- 
leaguerment. Now, leaving the Bridge in 
fufficient Guard, Matter Hewefs Poft lay at 
one of the City Gates : and a general Mufter 
in St. Jameses Field was proclaimed for iix o' 
the Clock next Morning. 

At four o' the Clock, however, the Drums 
called to Arms, Wyat having crofled at Xing- 
Jion, and being already at Brentford, The 
Law-Serjeants went to Weftminfter Hall, that 
Morning, with Hamels under their Gowns, 
and the Queen's Chaplain fung Mais before 
her with Harnels under his Veftments. By 
ten o' the Clock, my Lord Pembroke's Troop 
of Horfe hovered about Wyat's Party, and 
Ordnance began to be fired on both Sides j 
whereon the Screams of Women and peace- 
able People at Charing Crofs, as well as the 
Firing, could be heard at the Tower, Wyat 
drove back my Lord Chamberlain* s Guard, and 

marched 
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marched on to Ludgale in diforderly Array. 
There he knocked at the Gate, and my Lord 
Howard from within alked who knocked : and 
on his giving his Name, cried, " Avaunt, 
"Traitor! thou enterefl not here." Sundry 
of his Men cried, " Queen Man/ hath granted 
"our Requelt, and given us Pardon!" but 
'twas known for a Feint; lb they had Nought 
for it but to return whence they came j and at 
Charing Cro/s the Fight was renewed and 
waxed hot. At length, a Herald called on 
W^at to yield rather than flied more Blood, 
and trufl to the Queen's Mercy. Whereon, 
be, aftonied and dejected, replied, " Well, if 
" I mufl, let me yield me to a Gentleman." 
Sir Morrice Berkeley bade him leap up behind 
him ; and two others picked up young Colkam 
and Knevet, and fo carried them off, and the 
Fight was ended. They lay, that Night, in 
the Tower. 

There was Somewhat mighty kindling, 

tiew, in that Defence of the Bridge : and we 

^ felt triumphant and thankful when the 

Fight was over; but thereafter came great 

Gravity 



o/* Edward Ofbot 



Gravity and Sadnefs, to mufe 
have been, and on what woi 
thofe Men in the Tower. A 
is a Civil War. 

Then Matter Hewet, — ah ! v 
was his ! but yet he thanked 
time that it fell not a Year c 
muft be prefent at the behe 
guiltleis Boy Guilford Dudley, 
Lady Jane, That fame Day, 
fet up a Gallows at every Gate 
at the Bridge-foot 5 three or 
Crofs, and in many other Plaa 
hundred Rebels were condemi 
The Prifons were fo o'ercro^ 
were kept in Ward in Church 
Elizabeth was committed to th 
new State Prifoners went in, 
came forth, *twas but to their ! 
folk, Wyat, the Greys — 'twas 
to be Sheriff! There were C 
Men met to look one another i 
afk what would come next, 
Potacion and Refe^on. 
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'AS out of my Time; and was esamined 
by the Mafter and Wardens of our Company 
whether I had duly and faithfiilly ferved my 
Apprenticefliip : and being found fufficient 
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Thereafter I went to fee Tomkins, whom I 
had loft Sight of a long Time. His Wife 
was ipreading a clean Diaper over the Table, 
his little Girl playing with a Kitten on the 
Hearth, and a ftraggling Sunbeam through 
the Lattice was lighting up his pale, placid 
Face as he fate at his Loom. I have thought 
fince, that miniftering Spirits might have been 
paffing to and fro on that Beam, unperceivable 
to my mortal Senfe. 

" Ha ! *' quod he, " this is a pleafant Sight. 
'* What ! the blue Grown is thrown off at laft! 
But how ? no Scallops ? no Slaihes ? no 
Taffeta-lined Cloke, nor Shirt edged with 
Silver? Thou keepeft within the Statute, 
at all Events. Why, Miles goes as fine as a 
Popinjay ! Howbeit, I like^ your dark brown 
better than his Eggs and Spinach 5 'tis good 
Tafte, Lad, not to drefs above one's Degree. 
'' All the World can fee which is the Gentle- 
" man's Son, which the Burreller's." 

''Thou art e'en too hard on poor Miles,*' 
quod I. " He is working very hard juft now 
in hope of manying." 

"AU 
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" All the better," laith Tomlnns ; " many a 
" recond-nite Fellow is made better by a firil- 
" rate Wife ! What ? ia he thinking of Try- 
"p/wfa?" 

" Oh oo," quod I, laughiDg, " he thinks 
" her quite too old." 

" Look you there now! " quod he, much 
amufed, " too old, forfooth 1 To hear how 
" Boys talk ! Many, you muft fup vith us, 
"and tell me about Everything; that is, if 
"you can condefcend to eat aught but Man- 
" chet-bread in thefe grand Days. Step down 
" to Ff/kmongersrow, dear Dinah, and fetch us 
" a Crab." 

"That's a long Step, Tomkiju," obferved 
his Wife ; " would not Something I could 
" get nearer do as well ? " 

" No," quod he gently, " I want a Crab, 
" and I want it from thence ; fo oblige me, 
"good Dinah." 

"That 1 will," replied flie, cheerfully, 
tying on her Hood, and departing the next 
Minute with her Child in her Amu. 

"I remember," quod Tomkins, laughing. 
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how you and Miles played away at the Crab 
on our Wedding-day. And if you fpum 
iuch homely Dainties now, you *11 be Home 
" in Time for your real Supper after all. *Tis 
^* but three o' the Clock." 

"To hear you talk/* faid I, *'one would 
'' think we lived juft now in Luhherland, 
''where the Rivers run Gravy and Apple- 
'' fauce, and the roaft Pigs run about, iaying, 
" Come eat me.*' 

" Why, is not Matter Hee^/e/ Sheriff?" quod 
Tamkins, " and doth he not ride a gray Horfe, 
" and wear a velvet Coat and a Jewel in his 
Cap ? Sure, you muft be fteeped in Waflail 
and Feafling.'* 
'" Ah," quod I, '' there *s little real Mirth 
" in it. Seldom do we fee a Smile now on 
*' Mailer Hewefs Face .... Miftrels Anne is 
in the Country -, Miflrefs Fraunces does the 
Honours with all Grace, many People come 
and go, new Servants wait, many fine 
Difhes are cooked and eaten 3 but the 
''Times are fo bad, there b little Hilarity 
"with it all.'* 

"Aye?" 
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1554, "Aye?" quod he, lowering his Voice, 
''is't e'en fo?'* Then, changing his Man- 
ner altogether, he rofe, late by the Fire, and 
pointed me to a Seat overagainil him. 

"Ned,** laith he, "what is to be looked 

" for, when the very Heavens above, though 

without articulate Voice or Sound, proclaim 

coming Judgment? Two Suns fhining at 

"once i' the Firmament! The Bow of 

Mercy, not, indeed, withdrawn, but re- 

verfed: the Bow turned downward, and the 

two Ends (landing upward ! Didfl fee it ? " 

I faid, I did -, it had puzzled the Wife, and 

afirighted the Weak. 

" Well might it do either, or both,'* quod 

he. '* Well ! ... we Ihall fee what comes 

"of it« Thefe Forefhadows are fbmetimes 

fent in Mercy, that thoughtful People may 

prepare. 'Fearful Sights and great Signs 

" ' (hall there be from Heaven.* ' And when 

'thefe Things begin to come to pais, lift 

'up your Heads, for your Redemption 

'draweth nigh.' 'And he that endureth 

'unto the End, the lame fhall be laved.' 

" ' Settle 
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" ' Settle it therefore in your Hearts not to 
" * meditate beforehand what ye fliall an- 
' fwer ; for / will give you a Mouth and 
'Wifdom that all your Adverfaries fhaU 
' not be able to gainlay nor refift.' ^ In your 
^Patience poflels ye your Souls.' '* 

Tomkins!" cried I, filled with fudden 
Admiration^ "thou couldfl not always have 
thus quoted and applied the Bible ! " 

Lad/' quod he, ** Times are altered, I 
don't fuppofe there was ever a quiet, fair- 
ipoken Man nearer the Edge of the Pit 
"of Deftru6tion than I was, a few Years 
back. Jufl as I was trifling on the Brink, 
" a Child's Voice called me back. Ned! 'twas 
" thine. I had known for Months and Years 
" what 'twas to lie down with a Heart ill at 
" Peace with God. He that is very glad to 
•' get into a good and fafe Covert, will not 
" wafte his Time in dallying with too curious 
" Subtleties. Since I have gone the Way 
I fhould. Years have feemed like Days ! 
I have tailed the Life of Life: yet never 
was more ready to lay it down at my 

" Mailer 8 
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"Matter's Feet! Tis all I have to give 
''him!" 

" I hope," faid I, after a Paufe, " there will 
" be no Need." 

"But what haye we to expe6fc?" quod he. 
" Here's the Mais and all its Mummeiy re- 
"vived on every Hand; Mais Priefts fet in 
"the Place of godly Preachers, and good 
" Men deprived and cail into Prifon. Philip 
"of Spain and Cardinal Pole will prefently 
"fweep all before them, and make a clear 
" Houfe on *t ! Do you remember — ^but, 
" peradventure, 'twas before thy Time — ^Maf- 
"ter Chefter coming to Mailer Heivei, and 
"putting it to him what he ihould do with 
a 'Prentice Lad of his, one Lawrence Saun- 
f^s, whom he had overheard hard wreilling ( 
" in Prayer, and found wholly given to fpiri- t 
" tual Contemplation and the reading of godly 
"Books? Mafter Hewet advifed his cancel- 
ling his Indentures and fending him to' 
Cambridge, which he didj and the good 
Youth did no finall Credit to hid kind 
" '°^ e«i'ff^ened Mafter. But, laft Oaoher, 

" Ned, 
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" Ned, he preached a Sermon in jillhallows' 
" Church, the pure Do6bine whereof brought 
him into Trouble 3 for Bonner and the 
Chancellor called him a frenzy Fool, and 
" committed him to Prifon, where he hath 
lain, in great hardnefs, ever lince ; nor will 
come forth, I fear me, except to be burned. 
Then there's good Bifhop Hooper — " 
"Ah," faid I, ''when he was committed 
to the Fleet lafl September, he had nothing 
" for his Bed but a little Pad of Straw and 
" a rotten Covering, with a Tick and a few 
" Featliers therein, in a foul and unwholefome 
" Chamber. And this we had from his Man, 
" John Downton, Brother to our Maid, Da- 
" maris : whereon Mafter Hewet fent him 
Money, and a good Bed." 
"Then there's young Hunter, the 'Pren- 
tice," continued Tomhins, " was brought 
up for refuiing to receive the Mais Com- 
" munion this Eafter. His Mailer contrived 
" to fend him down to his Father's, at Brent- 
wood, where he prefently fell again into 
Trouble for reading of the Bible that lay 
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on the Clerk*s T>eik, and was fet in the 
" Stocks twenty-four Hours. And then they 
" fent him up to Bonner, who fet him in the 
*^ Stocks at his own Gate for two Days and 
two Nights, with only a Cruft of Bread and 
a Cup of Water 3 the Lad's young Brother 
all the while fitting by him. Then he was 
call into the Convi6t Prifon, as heavily 
"ironed as one of his tender Years could 
"bear, and hath lain there ever fince, 
"with a Half-penny a Day for his Keep. 
" Could you or I fhew fuch Conflancy, think 
you? 

You might, but I could not," faid I. 
You might, but / might not," fighed he — 
"not the Thing that will follow." 

And, fuddenly thrulling his Hand into the 
very midft of the Fire, which was burning 
fiercely, he as fuddenly plucked it out j turn- 
ing on me a Look I fhall never forget 1 It 
expreffed the Anguish of a Man weighed in 
the Balance and found wanting. We fate for 
a few Seconds in perfed and mofl painful 
Silence 5 his Hand, in great BMers, refHng 
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on his Knee. Suddenly I flarted up^ and laid 
my Hand on his Shoulder. 

*' Tamkins,** cried I, " what are you think- 
"ingof?" 

" I was thinking/' returned he, with filling 
Eyes, " how unworthy I was of the Saviour 
" that died for rae." 

" But your Hand ! did not you feel the 
"Smart?" 

"My Hand?" cried he, darting and look- 
ing down upon it. " No, not juji then ! 

I'd forgotten it." 

" See ! fee ! " cried I, " what may be the 

Vidory of the Spirit over the Flefh ! What 

has been, may be again. As our Day, our 

Strength fhall be." 

The large Tears came into bis Eyes. "Ned" 
quod he, " I will never doubt it again." 

"And now," faid I, "let me drefi your 
" Hand, for I know Something of Bums." 
So I went out and got white Cotton Wool, 
and wrapped a great Pad of it about his Hand, 
and tied it up neatly ; and, jufl at that Time, 
his Wife came in with the Crab. 

L " Why, 
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"Why. wbafs the Matter 
I cbansing Colour* 
I "Nothing « aU. my i^^' 
\ Hufband, cheeifiJly. " ^^ *** ' ""^ 

I "'^ZT^^A O^, -roa wiil the H-ndle^l 
j "the Kettle was loofe . - - • I **">'* P'^,.'^. 

"«alL A it . -err bad Hart, thoagb 
I " Nothing to fpeak of," <P*od be. ^, 

I " Foriboth, «nd you coaWDt finifc »' ^ 
. " 'twere — only thoa haft made .fuch a S^ 
I « Bundle of it, ShaU I tie it up neater 
; " the*, Hnfband ? " _», 

I "No, fweet Heart, it does «1I cooogf. 
I " So now for the Oab And fo y<««^ 

" Miftrefi jlmme is in the Cotintry ? " 

with her Uocle. 



I 



" At the H»I1." q 

■Ah." I«rth he ametlr. -the Squire 
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X. 

Evil Times bring Evil Crimes. 



.... I LOVE not to think of that Year : 
ftiE lefs of thofe which followed after it ! 
In July, Philip of Spain landed on our Shores^ 
and as he placed his Foot for the firfl Time 
on Brityh Ground, he drew his Sword^ and 
carried it a little Way naked in his Hand; 
which, if it meant Anything, certes did mean 
no Grood. The Mayor of Southampton brought 
him the Keys of the Town, which he took 
and gave back without the leaft Token of 
Grood-will or Civility for the Reiped. Five 
Da3rs thereafter, his Marriage with the Queen 
was folemnized at Winckejler, he being feven 
and twenty, and fhe eight and thirty 5 and 

thereon 
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thereon they were together proclaimed as 
King and Queen of England — an Evil Song 
to Etigiyk Eais! But oh! the- Shews and 
Pageants that were got up to welcome them 
in London 1 Giants, ofiering Addrefles; oiu* 
running Wine; and what not? 
ifter, the Queen and her King be- 
1 go to Hampton CoutI; where, I 
: obferve, the Hall-door was con- 
cept Ihut, lb as no Man might enter, 
is Errand were hrft known; which 
erhaps be the Fafhion in Spain, but 
, honefl Engli/Amen, teemed very 

this Time there were lb many Spa- 
I London, that for one Engtykman in 
:e3 thou mighteft meet four Spaniards, 
;ir long, fly Slits of Eyes, and hairy 
b that it behoved lu to keep our 
irs Ifaut and look to our Spoom, for 
leard the King Conlbrt undertook to 
lil for them. About Seplembrr they 
eir Ways J not entirety paying their 

About 
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About thia Time the DifafiedioD of the 
Body Politic was betrayed by a Imall Rifing 
in Suffolk, Cooa put down. Howbeit, it gave 
Occaiion fora talk of twelve thoufand5/wn writ 
coming over to (Irengthen the Crown. Alio, 
from the Queen's common Ordinary of her 
Houlehold was Uruck off twenty-two MeRes 
of Meat j which was conlidered to be paring 
the Cheefe rather clofe. 

Also, the new Coins were iflued: them < 
that we call the Double-fece. The Spani/li ; 
Prince, to buy good Opinion, bad brought ' 
over Heaps of Gold with him. In one Day, ' 
there came to the Tower twenty Carts I 
guarded by Spaniards, each containing twenty- 1 
liven Chefts of Treafure, matted about with < 
Mats. But Gold won't buy Love: the com- ' 
mon Talk was how he.beld himfelf clofe, and ' 
lived fuUen, without ever an Engl'ifh Lord at ' 
Court, fave only the Bilhop of IVinckefier. 

Then Bifhop Bonner began his Vifitation, 
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dudting this Matter^ he was little fhort of a 
raging Madman^ whenever he met with any, 
the leaft Oppoiition .... I think thou m3yft 
believe it of him^ when thou hearefi what I 
have prefently to lay. 

Mafler Hewefs Shrievalty was out 5 and 
never was Man better pleafed to flip his 
Neck out of the Collar. We were fitting 
peaceably together, when a Woman comes 
in to him all in Tears. 'Twas Tojnkins* Wife, 
poor Dinah, to do us to wit that Tomkins, 
with fundiy others, had been apprehended 
by Biihop Bonner, and taken for £xamina- 
tion to his Palace at Fulham. " And, unlefs 
" their Manhood fail them,'* quo' (he, weep- 
ing, " we may give them up for loft -, for he 
*' makes the Real Prefence a Net for catching 
" Small and Great." We comforted her all 
we could 3 but flie fpake too true a Word. 

The Conftancy of this poor Weaver, Hew, 
fhewn under Examination, was very notable. 
There were fix Prifoners in all j but Tomkins, 
perhaps on Account of his being the elder 
of them^ was brought moft forward. To 

intimidate 



intimidate thefe poor Men the more^ Biihop 
Bonner had got together a goodly Mufler of 
his Clergy and Friends^ Dr. Ckedfey, Mafter 
Harp^ldy and others. Beginning the At- 
tack^ according to his Wont^ with the Real 
Prefence, he put it to Tomkins whether or no 
he believed in Tranfubfbntiation. On Tom- 
kins' meekly but firmly ccmfeffiog he did not^ 
and giving his Reafbns for that Confeifion, 
Bonner fbitck him on the Face with his FiA, 
and violently tore out a Handful of his Beard. 
Tomkins bare this in Silence^ remembering 
Him who Hood before Caiaphas. Then Bon- 
ner, lafhing himfelf up, began anew to quef- 
tion him 5 and being ftill unable to catch 
him in his Talk, he feized him by the WriH 3 
and holding his Hand over a lighted Candle 
of three or four Wicks that ftood on the 
Table, iavagely kept it there till the Veins 
ihrank and the Sinews burd. 

" But, Ned,'* quoth this meek Martyr, 
telling me of it in Newgate, " though one of 
the Biihop*s own Friends that flood by 
turned fo fick that he cried, ' Hold ! enough ! ' 

''I 
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*' I affirm unto you that I was fb rapt, and in 
" fiicb immediate Communion with my God 
" and Saviour, that, at that Time, I felt or 
" was feoiible of no Pain ! I fay not I 
" felt none afterwards : I feel it now. But 
ne*ertheieis, I tell thee, Ned, I am ready 
not only to fuffer this, but alio to die for 
the Name of the Lord Jesus, if it be his 
" Will." 

And many other fuch godly and comfortable 
Words he fpake, both then and during the 
next fix Months 5 for I was continually with 
him. And, during all that Time, his Courage 
never waxed faint, but he bare that long Pro- 
bation and Sufpenfe patiently and cheerfully ^ 
never riiing into Rapture, but full of Love 
and Hope -, and grateful exceedingly unto 
Mafler Hewet, for keeping his Wife and Child 
in Bread all that Time. 

Then faw I how diverfe, yea, how inferior, 
is that Sort of inflin£tive animal Courage 
which made me leap from London Bridge, 
from that moral Courage which enableth a 
Man kept low, and contumelioufly treated, to 
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fupport^ by the Space of half an Year, the 1554. 
Pro(pe6t of a cruel and lingering Death. 

— ^Ah, Boy, thou mayefl fay what thou 
liflefl: — thou art a young Soldier. — Beiides, 
thou had hoth Sorts 3 one^ maybe, from me ^ 
and one from her. 

And now, to crown all, came over Cardinal Nnv. 

XTiiJ. 

Pole, whom our Spanifli King came down to 
the Water-iide to meet, fo ibon as he had 
learned he had ihot the Bridge. But, in 
Faith, Hew, he was not fb evil as the others. 
He was no longer the Man for whom Queens 
might die in Love j dill lels the Youth that 
had bandied Jells with More and Erafmus : — 
he had known Sorrow, I wot ! — his Mother, 
his Brother, his Coufin, had been brought with 
Sorrow to their Graves ; and albeit his Friends 
did fay of him he fhould be called non Polus 
Anglus, fed Polus angelus, he carried his 
Sadnefs in his Face. 

And now, the Church and Realm of £71^- 
land were proclaimed reconciled to the Pope 
of R&tne ; the ilavifh Parliament put its Neck 
under the Queen*s Foot; there was great 

finging 
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iinging of Te Deum, and great kindling of 
Bone-fires ; — Alas ! there were to be other 
Bone-fires foon. 

The New Year opened ominooily. About 
thirty Citizens^ Men and Women^ privately 
receiving the Communion of Mr. Rofe, their 
Minifter^ in a Houfe in Bow Churchyard, were 
haled to Prifon. For thou feeft. Hew, Ro- 
man! fm had now, through the' Slaviihnefs of 
our Parliament, been re-eAablifhed as the haw 
of the Land, which all Friends of good Order 
were bounden to uphold; wherefore thofe 
were conftrained to break it, and be clailed as 
bad Citizens, who chofe rather to abide by the 
Law of God — a Dilemma that ought never to 
have happened. They that are fet in foremoft 
Places are bounden to fland in the Breach, 
that Evil enfew not unto them whofe Place is 
behind them. 

No^, fee in what a Strait was Mailer 
Hewet, He and every other Alderman had 
to attend PauPs Church on PauFs Day, where 
the King and Cardinal came in great State, 
to give Thanks for the Re-converfion of the 

Realm 
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Realm to the Roman Catholic Church. This 
was on the i^tA ; and on the a8(A, the Biftiops 
had CommilBon from the Cardinal to try all 
fuch Preachers and Heretics as lay in Priibn. 
By Virtue whereof, Garditter and the other 
Bifhops had up before them that very Day, 
Bilhop Hooper, Mr. Rogers, Mr. Cardmaier, 
and others, in the Church of St. Mary Ooery. 
I flood, with others, at the Church Door, to 
fee the Prilbners come out. They were re- 
manded to the Compter, in Soulhwark, about 
four o' the Clock, juA as 'twas growing Dark, 
till nine the neA Morning ; and aa they came 
forth, I law good Bilhop Hooper look back 
and wait a httle for Matter Rogers, whom, 
when he came up, he cheerfully addrefled 
with, "Come, Brother Rogers, mult we two 
" take this Matter firA in Hand, and begin to 
" fiy thefe Fagota ? " " By God's Grace, 
"Sir," quod Rogers, "we wilL" "Doubt 
"not," returns the good Bilhop, "but God 



'555' Next Day they were re-examined^ and con- 

zzix. demned and degraded. The Sheriffs had 

much ado to guard them to the Clink in 

Thon ° 

irJdwt" Southwark, where they kept them in Ward 
Jeff de?^ ^»^^ Dark, hoping the Throng would difperfe 
*' ** * or ere they brought them acrols the Bridge 
to Newgate, Howbeit, about eight o' the 
Clock, I being alone and buiied, heard a great 
Rumour, followed by iharp, fhrill Cries along 
the Bridge, and Mailer Hewet, ftepping in, all 
in a Heat, layth, " Lights ! Lights !*' I mutely 
gave him mine, and fetched another, and we 
flood at the Door, prote6tihg the Candles 
from the Wind with our Hands. Others 
were haflily bringing Candles to their Doors ; 
and flill we could hear Men and 'Prentices 
running forward and crying, " Lights !** 

" They thought to do a Deed of Darknefs 
" in the dark,*' quod Mafler Hewet, wiping 
his Brow, "and to fmuggle them acrofs to 
'* Newgate under cover of the Night ; and fo 
" fent forward to have all the Candles at the 
" Coflermcngers* Stalls extinguifhed . . . but, 
" if they're afhamed of their Work, let them 

" abye 
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" abye it ! . . . God (peed you. Mailer Hooper! 
" God fave you. Mailer Rogers ! The BleflT- 
" ing of God be on you, and on all like you ! " 

" The iame to you all, dear Friends ! " 
refponded the cheerfid Voice of the good 
Biihop, as he paiTed. ''The Lord have you 
" all evermore in his Keeping." 

And then Mailer Hewet went in and co- 
vered his Face, and wept. 
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But Pols, as if ihe fmelt 
Wind, flew up the Chimo 
he, "Thou*rt too good for 
all. I mufl: go pay my I 
prioreis, that lives all alon( 
Quod I, ''What Mifchief 
now?" Sayth he, ''If yc 
iant Queftions, you'll he^ 
" Anfwers. What if I wani 
" Mafque of Puis in Boots ? ' 
Next Day, at dawning, i. 
Chepe, on the Gallows that 
for the Kentyh Rioters, a C 
parelled like a Prieil ready 
a {haven Crown, and her t 
over her Head, with a roui 
Wafer-cake, put between i: 
in the A^ of raifing the H<: 
terous Laughter rang throu. 
beit, the Queen and Biiho|: 
Dudgeon 3 and a Prodams 
that £ime Afternoon, that > 
bring forth the guilty Pa: 
twenty Nobles, which was 
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creafed to twenty Marks : but I need not 
(ay that Nobody ever claimed it. I think I 
might have put the Money in my Pocket if 
I would. 

Howbeit, neither MUes nor I felt ourfelves 
called upon to confeis to the Priefl -, in (jpe- 
cial as Mafler Hewet never enforced it on any, 
after the firfl formal Notice ; and, I wot, he 
went not himfelf. Indeed, it was manrellous, 
he faid, in after Years, that confidering how 
open he laid himfelf to Animadveriion on 
the(e Matters, no £nemy took Advantage of 
him : howbeit, I doubt if he had one ; there 
were many to make common Caufe with him, 
and he was much loved throughout the Ward. 

But I have not done with Miles yet The 
next Offence his Proteftantifm took was at 
an Idol of Thomas d Beckei, which the Lord 
Chancellor caufed to be fet up over the Mer- 
cers' Chapel Door, in Chepe: which, within 
two Days, had its Head lopped off in the 
Night. Upon this rofe great Difhu-bance, 
and one Mr. Barnes, a Mercer, who lived over 
againft the Chapel, was vehemently acculed 

by 
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by my Lord Wrioth^ey of being Principal '555. 
or Acceflaiy to the Deed. He defended him- 
felf with every Semblance of Innocence; 
neverthelefs, he, and three 'Prentices, were 
imprifoned for a Day or two 5 and, though 
Nothings was proven againil him, he was, on 
his Delivery, bound in a great Sum of Money 
to repair the Imag^ io often as it ihould be 
broken down, and alfb to watch and defend 
the fame. I ihould never have fufpe6ked 
Miles of having had Aught to do with this 
Matter, fave for his gloomy and guilty Looks 
while Barnes lay in Ward, and for his great 
Accefs of Gaiety when he was let forth. 
Howbeit, there are ibme People whofe abfo- 
lute Genius and Deftiny feems to be Mif- 
chief; and, a Day or two after the Image's 
Reftoration, I heard Miles, after pacing up 
and down the Chamber awhile, like a chafed 
Lion in a Cage, exclaim, in a Sort of DeQ>e- 
ration, ''I mnA do it again!" And next 
Day, the fecond Head was miffing. This 
Time a hundred Crowns of Grold were of- 
fered for Difcoveiy of the Culprit, but they 
M never 
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"form, I can tell thee! Rely on't, there's 
"much to be laid upon both Sides!" And 
this was he, had iaid he was as firm as London 
Stone! 

1 fliook my Head at him, but was not jufl 
then going to attempt his Converiion. By 
way of confirming myfelf in the Faith, 1 
paffed on to Newgale, where I faw Tomkins, 
young Hunter, and their Fellow -prifoner in 
the LoED, Mafter Rogers, who was to fuifer 
the nest Morning. To hear him talk, one 
would have thought he faw Heaven opened, 
and the bright Vifion that St. Stephen had, 
revealed to his inward Eye ; and he mightily 
Arengthened his Brethren. His Wife being 
denied Accels to him, he prayed me give 
her a Kerchief, the only poor Token he had 
to fend ; and to bid her, if ihe had Strength 
for't, to be by the Wayfide with the Chil- 
dren, next Mom, on the way to SmitJ^kld. 
I took her there mvfelf i the Door Sotil was 
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" denced her Faith, as every Blow where- 
" with AhTaham, clave the Fagots whereon 
" to otFer his Son, proved hia. And a lighter 
" Sacrifice b exaded of her, for flie hath 
" not to flay me, only to refigti me. And 
" now, good fpeed, good Ned. .... Don't 
"be at Smil/ifield to-morrow, only ftand by 
" the Way as I go along , , . thou haft rilked 
" too much for me already." 

In Sooth I ne'er thought twice of the 
Rilk i but I doubted whether what he could 
bear to/eel, I could bear to fee. I Aood over 
againft the Door as he came forth ; our Eyes 
met; and in a Tone that had Somewhat of 
Mulicalnefi in it that fearched and fank into 
the very Heart, he feyth, " The Night b far 
"fpent. Lad! the Day is at Hand!" 

Thole Token-words drew me irreliftlbly 
after him. I felt no Fear, no Horror juft 
then i only that our two Souls clave together, 
and that mine muft keep near hb till 'twas 
Might up. So I kept a little in advance, 
and eyed him now and then, that he might 
^^ fee I flood by him ; and I think it gave 
hira 
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I went on to Newgate, if haply Mafter Hewefs 
Name might flill ferve me to have Acceis to 
my poor Friend. Dire6ily I iaw him I knew 
by the mild^ fleady Light in his Eye, that 
his Courage was fafe ! ** Ned,'' quod he, 
** I was given over a little While unto Dark- 
" nels, juft to let me feel that the Strength 
within me was none of mine; but now, 
my Friend hath come back to me, and I 
rejoice in his Light! Soon' we fhall be 
eternally together j and oh ! how much we 
" fliall have to tell and to hear. Little will 
"it matter then whether my Afhes were 
''fcattered to the four Winds, or colleded 
" in a ftone Jug like a Roman's. Dire6t poor 
"Dinah to the feventy-feventh Pfalmj J 
"know it will comfort her. Dear Mafter 
Hewet will keep her from Want 5 and fhe 
will prefently retire to her Friends in the 
Country. So, thou feeft, I have no Fear 
for Temporalities ! Look ! Ihe hath made 
me this long white Shirt to wear to- 
morrow 5 my Wedding-garment, I call it. 
Tell her every Stitch fhe fet in it evi- 

" denced 
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"Lord, 
tohmsatc 
toe thee 
in Pri- 
<0f», cmd 
eametm- 
totheef" 

"Fear 
none of 
those 
Thingi 
tokich 
thoushtUt 
suffer: 
be thou 
faithful 
unto 
Death, 
and I 
will give 
thee a 
Croun of 
Ltfe." 



The CoUotpiies 

j and Revilinff, aad gat Sight oi a Puff of 
I Smoke, and a bright Flame leaping up. Ju* 
I then, the Sun, breaking forth from a &onaj 
Cluud, fhone i\ill upon his Face, which, ^xA- 
I iiig upward with a joyous Smile, leemed 

traosli^xired by it. I could fee no more ... 
I luiiM? £ye« were blinded, toy Throat choked. 
I (Hilhed my 'Way through the Crowd and 
wt*«t Home to pray fijr — myfeli, not for him: 
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J. Sounds and Sights, we gave over weeping 

I ahog^ther. My Mother, I found, had, in 

I the firii Inftance, outwardly conformed — ki//ed 

' Baal, in Fad ; and then, like a good many 

othw timid yet well-meaning Peribns, found 

many Exciifes to make for having fo done, 

whii-h ,-et tailed to allay Self-dilapprobation, 

and ended in Contrition and Refolutions of 

lining ii> uo more. She was favourably placed 

ti* the keeping of fuch Refolves ; having 

iiumW out ol~ ^iihfonl, to a remote Country- 

tann, tix» tar from a Place of Worfhip for 

wj^iUr Attendance, wliacfore flie bad let 

* KxH a little Ctturcli within her Houfe, that 

>**s tenvd. under the Kofc, by a deprived 

M;;i;ii!r IwrKHuiag in the Neighboutbood. 
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than it really was. On my Return to London, 
as I rode along Kenljhete, my Heart feemed 
to fly forward to what, in Courfe of Years, 
had become my very Home. And, when 
we were all reunited beneath the fame Roof, 
and I had fallen into my old Courfe, with 
very little Interference with the World with- 
out, I fliortly began to be ware of a deep, 
new, inward Source of Happinels, that for 
a While I neither could nor would under- 
ftand. Whatever I did, wherever I went, 
the very Air I breathed feemed to have a 
Glow, and Sweetnefi, and Freftinels in it, 
whether my Errand led me through the 
Skinners' Yards in Badgerow, or the Butchers' 
Stalls in Eafickepe; 'twas all the lame! — let 
the Stretes be ringing with Noifes, there was 
a Song of Angels in my Head that made me 
deaf thereunto. And foon I was ware that 
this new Sweetnela of Living, which was 
Serenity abroad, was Rapture at Home; and 
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employed in gratifying many an innocent 
Tafte for Flowers, Birds, and fuch-like. Thus 
it fell, that I was now and then made Party to 
fbrae little Myflery that gave me Pleafure 
fhe will not fhe was bellowing, for I am per- 
fuaded Ihe was at this Time living chiefly in 
a little Dream-land of her own, peopled with 
none but good Spirits and fair Prolpe6b. It 
was, " OJhorne, doll thou care to favour me fo 
" much as to Hep down to the Blanche Chapel- 
" ton, and flip this into the Hand of the poor 
'' Balket-maker whofe Houfe was burned 
down laft Night?" — or, ''Edward, I want 
to buy my Father an Inklland I have feen 
in Lymejhrete: *tis of rare Fancy, and, I 
think, a real Antique — a Hare in her Form, 
made of fome glofly, brown Subllance j and 
''between the Hare*s Ears is the Mouth of 
*' the Inklland. — ^The Shop looks not like one 
'' I Ihould care to enter 3 but *tis over-againll 
the Green-gate of Miguel Piftoy. Mind 
not the Price j but fee thou tell not even 
" Damaris.** 

Now, though Mailer Hewet fo liberally 

fupphed 



€< 
tt 
€€ 
€€ 
€< 



€C 



t€ 



1555. 



174 



1555. 



The Colloquies 



fupplied her Privy-purfe, there were certain 
Houfehold Expenfes he made her reckon to a 
Penny -, and, if fhe were at Fault, fhe had to 
make it good. 'Twas pretty, and diverting, 
to hear thefe two fometimes arguing together 
over their Account-book : for Miftrefs Anne 
was not a ready Reckoner, and he would by 
no means be put off with a Quip. One Day, 
they were counting out their Money, when he 
faid, "Ned, this young Gentlewoman can 
never attain to a competent Knowledge of 
Figures. I'll give thee a Couple of Angels 
to carry her on into Pradtice, for I fhall £ave 
Money i' the End." 

So when he is gone, I fay, " Come, Mif- 
trefs, the Bribe is very high .... where 
fhall we begin ? I fuppofe 'twill fhame you 
to be put too far back." 
" I hardly know what will be too far back," 
faith Ihe, rougeing a little — ''My Father iayeth 
*'I have done this wrongs — " and (he gives 
me a little Slip of Paper, infcribed with the 
neateft, prettieft little Figures. 

Good, now!" faid I, "the only Mifbke 

" herein 
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" herein is, — yoxx have eflayed to fubtra6t the 
" greater Number from the lels -, which you 
" know can never be." 

"Yes, it can be, fometimes," fayth fhe, 
quickly. 

"Never!" % I. "How?" 

"Take v from iv and i remains," quod 
fhe. So I laughed, and told her many a 
Spendthrift would like that Reckoning. 

" Well," faid I, " I fuppofe you defire not 
" to begin with Enumeration." 

" Since your Time is fo valuable," fayth 
{he, " you need not teach me at all." 

"Nay, Miftreis," fay I, "count a Million, 
" if you will ! I can tarry." 

How long will that take me ?" quod Ihe. 
Why," fay I, " if you count a Hundred a 

Minute, that is, {vs. Thoufand in an Hour, 
" and count at that Rate for fourteen Hours 
" in the twenty-four, you may in twelve Days 
" count a Million." 

"Hold, hold!" cries flie, "you will make 
"me puzzle-headed for a Week!" and fo, 
runs off. 

Next 
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'555- Next Time I law her alone^ I fajr, 
" Well, Mifireis, are you in the Humour for 
"Pra6tice?'* 

*' No/' quoth ihe, with Decifion, " I know 
"Figures already!" And commenced tink- 
ling on her Virginals. So, there an End . . . - 
or might ha' been, were any Woman two 
Bays o* the lame Mind. But, Ihortly, ihe 

« 

Cometh to me with a Tear in her Eye. 

''Ned;' layth Ihe, " what's to be done ? I 

gave all the Money in my Purfe (there 

walh't much,) to the Girdler's Widow, hard 

by St. jinne in the Willows; and now, I 

can't make up my Father's Accounts, and 

" Ihall feem unto him a Defaulter." 

'' Or be one . . . which ?" quod I. " WTiat 
"is to do?" 

What can I do ?" returns Ihe. 
Marry/' iay I, "J can lend you the 
Money." 

" Nay," quoth ihe quickly, " it would not 
be right in me to take it." 

You have Reafon," lay I. '< It would 
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''Then what remaineth?*' ftie 

" Honefty afore Charity,** I n 
''You muft afk Mailer Hewet 
" fix)m your next Quarterage, am 

give not away his Money wh 

ipent your own.** 

" He would never have grutdb 
ihe, kindling. 

" Forfooth, then, all's faid,'* 
turned to go. 

*' Ned! flop,'* cries fhe, "how < 
"fb ill-natured?'* and began to 
" Why did you not, the other 
"Father bade you, put me on 
" Method with my Accounts ?*' 

"Why,** faid I, "1 was about 
"you Aarted off like a young 1 
" Gad-fly." 

" Well," fayth fhe, " run this u 
" all Events, and fe6 if there be 
" the Sum-total ... I fhall be grs 
" either Way." 

So I began, — " To Groceries, ft 
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" Four-and-fourpence l" cries fhe, — " Four 
'^ Pound four ! " 

"'Tis here plainly fet down/' lay I, ^'as 
" four-and-fourpence." • 

" Oh, charming ! " cries fhe, " then all's 
''ftraight!" 

And, catching the Paper from mine Hand, 
fhe goes off with it, and I fee no more of her 
nor her Accounts. 

Only, about a Month after, Ma^r Hewet 
fays, " Well, Ned, I have not paid thee thy 
''two Angels!" 

"I have not earned them. Sir," I fay 5 
'* Mifhiefs Anne will none of my teaching." 

'' In Faith, then, fhe has fchooled herfelf to 

fome Purpofe," fayth he, finilingj "for fhe 

is ready enough now, both at Proportion and 

Pradice. What a whimfical young Lafs 
"it is!" 

In Fad fhe had, as about this Time, that 
Neceffity for Application to pradical Affairs 
which makes many Women good Reckoners, 
whether they have a natural Turn for it or no. 
For Miflrefs Fraunces's Health failing her a 

little. 
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little, Miftrels Arnie undertook the Condud of 
the Houfehold, which the other as readily 
yielded unto her, witting that the Pratique 
would do her good. So fhe went about, 
demurely, with the Keys, meafuring this and 
weighing that, and fetting down Everything 
in a httle Book at her Girdle.. 'Twas a 
Leflbn to fee her Tendance, in all duteous 
AfFedhioulhels, on good Miftrefs Frounces, 
who indeed merited of her the Love of a 
Daughter, and whom Ihe foon nurfed well. 
Mifbrels Frounces, always very foft-hearted, 
told me I Ihould find fhe had not forgotten 
my Care of her, in her WiU. Howbeit, 
I was thankful no Occafion came of open- 
ing it. 

On my Birthday, Miflrefs Anne came to 
me fmiling, with her Hands behind her, and 
^id, "Which Hand wiU you have ?" 

I regarded her eame%, and faid, "The 
" right Hand, Miftrefs.** 

"Oh, miferable Choice I" cried fhe, laugh- 
mg, and throwing me a worn Glove of her 
own ; « hadfl thou faid, ' Left,* thou fhouldefl 

" have 
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'555- "have had this brave new Pair of fcented 
" Gloves ! " 

I faid, "I*m content/* and took op the 
call Glove with Pleafure. 

'* Well/' fayth Ihe, *' you are too indifierent 

by half about your Blunder — howbeit, here 

they are • for you j I bought them of 

Purpofe.** 

So I bowed reverently and took them in 
my Hand 5 but, when ihe was gone, I put the 
other in my Bofom. 

Another Time, I was arranging a Sun-fhade 
for Miiireis Frounces, in the blue-buckram 
Chamber, when Miilrefs Anne calleth me into 
the .Balcony to look at fome fimfet Clouds, 
which fhe likened unto an Oliphant with a 
Frincefs on its Back, and to Armies and Faiiy 
Palaces and fuch-like, till I told her if ihe 
ipan any more of her gold Cobwebs about me, 
I ihould be unable to leave the Balcony. 
Without heeding me, ihe giveth a great Sigh, 
and iays, " There's one Thing I ihould like, 

that I know my Father would forbid. 

Pfhaw, Ned! thou needs not look {o fax- 

prife-ihicken ! 
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prife-fhicken ! 'tis but to have my Fortune 
told, by a real Fortune-teller." 
" And fo double your Sorrows, and deaden 
your Pleafures, Miftrels?*' iay I. "Ah, no, 
*tis bad tampering with unlawful Quefts.*' 
And then I told her a Tale current in the 
Part of the Country I came from, of a Lady 
who would dabble in Things fupemal 3 and 
how her Fore-knowledge, a6hial or phanfied, 
bred in her fuch Impatience of her prefent 
Lot and Greedinels for Things to come, as to 
lead her to Poifon her Hufband. And how 
the Grals would ne*er grow over his Body, but 
left the exa6t Outline of it. Arms, Legs, Feet, 
Hands, traced out a- top of his Grave 5 as may 
be feen this Day : and how ihe, a likely and 
well-favoured Woman, finding herfelf viewed 
afkance by all, albeit no Crime could be 
proven againfl her, did call on Heaven to 
make her as thin as a Willow-wand if Ihe had 
any hidden Guilt upon her Soul 3 and how 
from that felf-fame Day ihe peaked and 
pined, dwindled, and fell away, till there was 
no Subflance, fo to ipeak, in her ; for a Child 

might 
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1555. might ha* carried her, Ihe was the Lightnefs 
of one of Miflrels Annes fatin Slippers. 

At the End of this Tale, Miftreis Anne 
drew a deep Breath, and, fayth fhe, "Ned, thou 
waft always a marvellous Recounter ! — ^Tell 
me another Tale, as moving, as the laft." 
So I told her another and another, till the 
Stars began to come out 3 and a Singer in a 
Boat lying a little Way ofi^ began to fing — 

" What though thine Eyes be like the Sun, 
" That lights up all he looks upon — " 

" Whofe can thofe be ? ** quod Ihe. " Aye ! 
"whofe, indeed?" laid I. But I thought I 
knew. — ^Thus, in honeyed Sweetnels, lapfed 
Day after Day. 

But it came to an End. I found at laft, 
whether I would Ihut mine Eyes or no, whe- 
ther I would give Ear or feign Dullneis, that 
I was feeing, hearing Nothing but Miflrefs 
Anne. At firft, I would not attend to this; 
then laid (in Anfwer to Something), " What 
" Harm ? " But yet Something anfwered 
back again. There is Harm. Then quod I, 

To 
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To whom? There is none, nor never Ihall 
be to any fave myfelf, and the only Harm 
to me is the Pain 3 and if the Pain is a Plea- 
fure, or I choofe to bear it and count it as 
fuch, Where's the Harm and where*s the 
Wrong ? 

But the Pleafure was gone. At leafl, there 
was fo much Pain overlying it, that it was 
crufhed down and fmothered, and flruggling 
to get free of its Burthen. Then I afked 
myfelf what this was about, and whither could ' 
it tend, and what had I lofl that I had had 
before, that made me feem a different Ned 
OJhome ? Alfo, why did I bring Shame on 
mjrfelf, and bring Mailer Hewet's keen Ob- 
fervance on me by fuch and fuch a Blunder 
in my daily Charge ? Was his Eye altering 
towards me ? Would it not needs alter, did 
he wit the fooliih, impoflible Things I ipent 
the beft (the worfl) of my Time in dreaming 
of? Oh! my Heart would not bear it! 
There was Something eating its Way into 
my Soul, as a Weevil gnaws its Way into a 
Gamer. 

—No 
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— No^ this could not go on. I thought 
over it and took mj Part j and afler watch- 
ing and letting flip manj Opportunities, I at 
length, in Defperation, took the yeiy firft 
that came next, and flood befide Mafter 
Hewet at his Defk, when I will that no 
Other was, or would ibon be, within Earfhot ; 
and laid, "Mafter, I muft go." 

''Whither, Lad?" quod he, furprifed, yet 
kindly, — ''on fome £rrand of thine own 
" about the Town ? " 

I tried to get back my Voice, it faltered 
so ! — and laid, *' Away . . . away from here! " 
" Art ill ? " quod he, laying down his 
Pen, and fuddenly looking full at me. " Doft 
thou want to go for a While into the 
Country ? *' 

''No," I laid, "I taxift go feek another 
" Service." 

Another Service!" repeated he, with 

a yet more piercing Look.— "This is ilrange 

and fudden ! We thought you were ib 
happy ! " 

''I was," faidL "Only—" 

''Only 
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" Only what ? " And he waited : but I 

fpake never a Word mo'. 

"1 fee how it is!" cried he, fuddenly 

growing red, " Mailer Groggett hath tempted 

" thee away from me, with Promife of higher 
Salary. Pitiful Fellow! I wot he hath 
long envied me a faithful Servant. Tis 
againfl our Company's Ordinance, to tempt 
a Man from his Mailer! Gro, however, 
iince thou wilt, ungratefid Youth ! — thy 
Fidelity hath been undermined 5 thou hail 
never apprized our Kindneis; hafl never 

'Moved us!" 

This unloofed my Tongue, and I laid, *' I 

" have felt, if I have not delerved your Kind- 
neis, Mafler Hewet. No one hath tempted, 
nor could tempt me away, and I but feek 
to go for that I love you e'en too well." 
"How can you love us too well?" quod 

he diflruftfully. 

— " One of you," I iaid, faltering. 
"Anne?*' cried he. And iaw it in my 

Face. 

—" Well, Lad," quod he, fofter, " no Need 

"to 
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'555« "to blufh fcarlet, nor weep, where no Shame 

Ueth. Thai would be in ruot loving her, 

I think. You may love too much — ^you 
" can't love too well.'* 

" Too well for my Peace ! " quod I, turn- 
ing my Head away — ''You had better let 
'' me go !" 

''Well, I think not," quod he, after a 
Paufe of fome Length. " Go to what ? To 
"another Houfe, where Eveiything will be 
"worfe for thee, fave that Anne will be 
"not only out of Reach, but out of Sight. 
"You muft perforce conquer yourfelf then, 
" you know. Try to conquer yourfelf now,*^ 

"1 don't think I can," I faid, fo huftily, 
that he made me repeat it twice. 

" You meant to try, I fuppofe," quod he, 
" when you fpake of going away." 

"Yes, Mafter." 

"Well, try here for a little While, that 
"I may think where to place you. Ned! — 
"I have had fbme Trial of thee 3 I have 
" tefted thee, and I have trufled thee. Don't 
" betray my Trufl in this Matter." 

I 
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I faid, " I wiU not;* . 

" And do thou," quod he, with all his old 
Kindnels, "truft in me. I Ihall do what, 

on Deliberation, I think befl for you. And 

ftay thjrfelf with this Refle6Hon; that if 
''thou wert the firfl Noble in the Land 

fueing for my Daughter, I would not, in 

thefe her fo early Days, give her to thee. 

Keep a brave, honeft Heart, and take 

Things quietly. You have not been fuch 

a Knave as to fpeak to her ? " 

" No, Matter. *• 

"Your Word is enough," quod he, and 
left me. I put my Head down on my Arms 
and ihed hot Tears that had no Relief in 
them. Jufl then I felt a kind Hand laid 
with flrong emphatic Prefliire on my Shoul- 
der. I kifled it, in Sign of Reverence and 
good Faith : he underflood it for fuch, and 
left me without a Word. And I went on 
mine Affairs with a lightened Heart. 
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did not think fhe ihould like it as much as 
the Dormoufe. 

I found that ibme Change in Houfehold 
Arrangements had been made in mine Ab- 
fence, whereby my old Quarters were pre- 
occupied 3 and that Mafler Hewet had taken 
a Lodging for me at the Barbitonfor*s over 
the Way 5 where, in Sooth, both Mafter 
Soper and the young Women failed not in 
Aught that ihoold be for my Comfort, and 
at very reafonable Charges. Howbeit an 
Alarm of Houfebreakers ibon recalled me to 
mine old Foil again, fave that I had the 
Attick in Place of the Loft 3 every Woman 
in the Houfe thinking it fafe with me and 
un&fe without me. And Mafler Hewet faid 
I made the old Place look more like itfelf. 

Now, mark me. Hew! Thus went I on 
far three whole Years, and ne*er once loft 
Hold of my Stay. What Man hath done, 
Man may do. I was not like one working 
on Hope, for I had had none given me. I 
lay not that I was always borne up to High- 
wate Mark. Queftionleis, there were daily 

Ebbs 
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So did Mafter Hewet believe me. We 
were, I fancy, often thinking at the lame 
Time of the fame Matter j but thereof fpake 
we none. I was not watched; neither did 
he make a Shew of not watching me : only 
gave me daily Proofs of a deepening and 
enlarging Confidence. I heard him fay one 
Day to one of his fellow Aldermen, ere 
the Door was well clofed behind me, ''It 

were a poor Word, Mafler Bowyer, to iky 

I could trufl that young Man with untold 
" Gold." 

But thofe Ebbs and Flows I fpake of ... . 
ibmetimes they arofe from mine own un- 
manageable Thoughts, I wift not why nor 
wherefore -, fbmetimes from the Approach of 
this or that Suitor .... for, towards the 
End of the Term I named, there were full 
many, I promife you; though, for the moft 
Part, not dangerous ones : fometimes from 
Mifh^fs j^nne herfelf, who began to have 
her Ebbs and Flows too, both of Spirits 
and Temper; and who, when fome of her 
Suitors, more unpleafing unto her than the 

Reft, 
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through my Ears and makes People look 
forth of their Cafements. I was hanging by 
my two Hands to the Balluflers^ ieeking 
ibme Ledge for my Footj but, feeing her 
white Face, and knowing fhe had fent me 
on a finfully recklefs Errand, I, without more 
Ado, gave a fudden Spring back into the 
Balcony. She meanwhile, in the Buckram-^ 
chamber, had hidden her Face in her Hands, 
and was weeping bitterly. I was never io 
near lofing Command of myfelf as at that 
Time. 

*Twould amuie thee — ^it amufes me — to 
pais in Review all her Sukors of that Sea^n. 
There was Mailer Bolfover, the Merchant- 
tailor — ^young Bowes, the Goldfmith, Son of 
Sir Martin — Guy Burrell, the Cloth- worker 5 
— ^pretty near all the great Companies, ex- 
cept the Fiihmongers', had their Reprefen- 
tative, I think. — ^Then, for the Court, there 
were Ralph de Cohham, a Spendthrift, Lan- 
celyn Ferrars, and a fixth Coufin of the Per- 
des. Thefe all came and went, like Pkyers 
in a Droll. 

o Meantime, 
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Meantime^ I came and went^ too ; .... to 
Leeds, to Halifax, to Norwich, to Stratford; 
and again to Ctdes, Abbeville, and Anttuerp. 
Mailer Hewet (bpplied me with plenty ci 
Money, and kept me abroad longer than 
before. I had Time to look at Figures and 
Churches, and to learn to fpeak the Tongues 
of the Countries I abode in with ibme 
Fluency. I had Introda^ons to Merchants 
of the Staple, among whom were Men as 
friendly and enhghtened as any I ever knew. 

When I learned that Queen Mary had 
deceafed, and that our gracious Lady Eliza- 
beth was fet on the Throne in her Stead, 
I thought it hard to be flill kept from Home, 
where Terror and Tears had now g^ven Place 
to Joy and Gladneis. Howbeit, Mafter Hewet 
would fhll keep me abroad, on ibme Af^irs 
that feemed of leis Moment to me than they 
did to him. 

I fet my Face towards England at iafi, 
with a greater Longing for Home than I 
had ever had before. That Home was now 
changed: Mailer Hewet had removed into 
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a goodly Manfion in Philpot Lane, fit for 
a Merchant Prince, and plainly yet nobly 
fiimiiked. His Houfehold was alio increased 
by the Addition of Jfeveral new Servants 3 
but the Houfe on the Bridge was ftill his 
Houfe of Bufine(s. 

I know not when I had fo defired to fee 
his Face, and to breathe the &me Air with 
Mifireis jirme, I haftened to Philpoi Lane, 
and the firft Sound I heard on entering the 
Houfe, was of a Lute, rarely touched. I 
Hood at Paufe, and lifiened with Rapture. 
I thought. Oh, what heaven-like Sounds! 
how fweet an Air! how greatly hath fhe 
improved! when, of a fudden, the Prelude, 
for *twas no more, was fiicceeded by a love- 
fick Ballad, fung by a Man's mellow Voice! 
Oh, my Heart feemed to leap to my Lips, 
fo great was the Revuliion. I daggered as 
though I was fhrew-fhn'ck^ and leaning 
againfl the Wall, tried to deafen my Ears 
to the hateful Sound. How all the fweet 
Chords feemed jan^ed ! Who was the 
Singer ? and what was his Footing here ? 

While 
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Whilelput to mjlelf theie bootlefs Quef 
tions, the Door at the Stairhead opened, 
Voices fpake Farewell, ibme one came forth, 
a Ught Foot ran down the Stair, and, or ever 
I was aware, or could move ofT, a very young j 
Man, habited in ruflet Damaik and blue; 
embroidered Satin, hand/bme and of lordiy, 
Bearing, nearly ran over me. JLooking forth 
of the Houfe-door, he turned about again 
and laid to me abruptly, ^'Caoft tell me 
" where are my People ? " 

I made Anfwer, '' I know not your Peoples 
Liveries, my Lord, (for I felt affuied he was 
a Nobleman,) " but I fkw a Party of Men 
in watchet Coats, with a fpotted Dog on 
their Badges, at the Lane-end." 
''AU right," quod he, and proflered me 
a Piece of Money with a good-natured Air y 
but I drew back, on which he looked fur- 
prifed, gave me a fecond Look, lightly bent 
his Head, and went forth. 

I iaw he had ofleied me a Gift, miftaklng 
my Degree J but what I could not help 
chiefly noting was, the exceeding {mallnels 
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of the Coin. I marvelled fo fine a young '559' 
Gentleman could proffer fo mean a Gift. 
Ah/* thought I, "'tis the City Wealth 

brings thefe Gallants fo far eafl. A Bag 
''of Gold would be as welcome to them 
" tied round the Neck of Damaris as of fweet 
" Miflrefs Anne, 'Tis for their own Ends they 
*' hawk low, like a Swift for a Dragon-fly." 

Then I leaned againil the Wall for a 
Moment, and faid within myfelf, " O God, 
" I have Everything that is dear to me at 
" Stake. However my Patience may be 
"tried, yet make me patient, I befeech 
" thee : I know it is the Thing of all others 

in which I am moft to feek3 yet let me, 

at this Time, Uruggle with myfelf not in 

vain, O Lord !" 

Then I ran nimbly up-flairs, into the plea- 
fant Summer-chamber the young Lord had 
juft left. Therein found I Miflrels Anne, 
hanging in a thoughtful Pofture over a Poly of 
rare Flowers on the Table. Starting when 
flie few me, fhe laid, "Oh, Q/b(yme, is it 

you ? " and blufhed, 
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'559- I flood at Paufe, without a Word to proffer. 
Quod fhe, '* I am glad thou art iafe returned 
— haft thou feen my Father?" I iaid, 
No> Miftreis. Have you fared quite well 
fince I left ? " She layth, '• Quite welL" 
Then I laid, "What rare Flowers! ihall I 
'' bring you fome Water for them > " *' No," 
quod ihe careleffly, "they are fcarce worth 
the keeping." " Scarce worth the keep- 
ing ! " quod I, " nay, they are not inch 
as are to be bought in a London Herb- 
" market .... Divers of them, thefe Coro- 
nations for Fxample, muft have come fix>m 
far." "They all come from far," quod 
fhe, " but what of that ? I like them none 
"the better." And commenced pulling a 
Gilly-flower to Pieces. I laid, " I am glad 
"I am not that Gilly-flower." She layth, 
" Why ? " But I made no Anfwer, for how 
witted I that I was any better prized? / 
came £x)m far, too ! So 1 turned to go j and 
juft as I gained the Door, I heard her foftly 
lay, " Edward ! ' ' Then I flayed. She layth, 
"You will find my Father in his Clofet;" 
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and fo pafled me with the Flowers in her 
Hand 5 and I faw that her Eyes were fiill of 
Tears ready to ihed. When ihe was gone, I 
went back and took up ibme of the Gilly- 
flower Leaves ihe had fcattered, and kified 
them. Jufl then enters Mafler Hewet fh)m 
his Cloiet beyond, wherein he might ha' beard 
every Word had been laid 5 but there was 
Nought to be fhamed of, if he did. 

He fayth, ''Ned! I am glad to fee thee. 
Lad! How well thou look'H! And yet, 
now I obferve thee more narrowly, thou 
"look'ft amifs. Hath Aught gone wrong? 
"Nay then, that's well. Methinks, with 
" thine Allowance, thou mighteft go a little 
''braver; which is what few young Men 
" need the egging on to ... . and yet thou 
*' graceft whatfoe'er thou haft on." 

Then he told me what he called the grand 
News of the Day — my Lord Talbofs Suit to 
Miftrefe Anne. I laid, " Oh ! Mafter, don't 
" kill me ! " and hid my Face in my Hands. 
He lajth, *' Why, Ned, whom am I laving her 
for, but you? Look up. Boy ! He that did 

" lave 
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"fire, the lame (haU haTc ! I have but one 
"Child, and I mean to make her happy- »"' 
" mait me, Ned, 1 wot not whether that is to 
" be done by giriog her unto mine adopted 
" Sod ; nor, peradventnre, art tboa any roore 
" affored of it. Woo her then. Lad, with xaj 
" free Confent, bat teU her not juA yet, that 
"thou haft it My Fancy — a firange one, 
"maxbe— i» to fee what flie wiU in that 
" Cafe do." 

I knelt, and cau^t his Hand to my 
Lips. 

Tly Father's own Son," quod he, Cnaing: 
i had the darker Beard, thou haft the 
" better Eye. Tfaou art a Gentleman's Son, 
"and I am no more. Start fair with the 
"young Lord ; he dines with me to-day, and 
I " fo flialt thou. And now, be off with thee." 
I pafled forth into the Stretes, not heeding 
'I what DireSion, for my Brain -was a-fiie. 
and I wanted to quiet it and to think over 
inany Tilings — no Place for Solitarinels like 
tJie Stretes ! Theu I returned to my old 
Quartets on the Bridge, and looked out a Suit 
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I had bought and worn once at Antwerp, but 
had thought almoft too £ne for Home^ albe 
but little gamiihed .... to wit, of murray- 
colour, overlaid with a good iilk Lace 3 and a 
Mechlin Edge and Taflels to my Bands. 
Thought I, peradventure the Trentice in his 
blue Gown had moft reafon to be proud of his 
Favour. . . . flie kifled me then, when (he 
could fcarce hold on by my Hair, 'twas fo 
fhort ; and now it might wind twice round 
her Finger. . . . Then I went acrofs to Mafter 
Soper, and quod I, ''Now, Matter Tonfor, 
thou mufl trim me for a Feafl 5 but, mark 
me, mine Hair was cut laft in Flanders, 
where they trim the Hair little and the 
Beard clofe^ io follow the Lead and keep 
the foreign Fafliion, and I'll give thee 
Two-pence." 

''Many come up," muttered he, ''what 
Airs thefe Youngllers bring from over 
Seas !'* And I felt I was in his power, and 
that one malicious fhip might put me pafl 
Redrefs : howbeit, he flayed himfelf with lefi 
Work, more Pay, and acquitted himfelf hand- 

fomely. 
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1559- fbmely. Then I toc^ mj Fltmuflk Beaver, and 
my new doke acxois mj Aim, and fellied 
forth 'f and diandng to look back, was avifed 
of Tfyphena and Tryphqfa leaning forth of 
their upper Cafement to kx^ after me. Being 
caught at which, thej di&ppeaied. 

As I entered the Hoofe, I heard Mifire^ 
Frounces €aj to Damans, '' Be fbre thej fyoU 
''not the Moitrenie/* which avifbd me we 
were to have flate. Howbeit, there was a 
rich plainneis in Eveiything} the paroel-gilt 
double Salt-cellar and chafed Flagons alone 
calling Attention to their Coft And though 
fiveiything fet on Table was far-fetched and 
of the bed, exceeding the Tables of the befl^ 
Merchants in Antwerpy we had not too much 
nor too many of any Thing. I could not 
note that Mifbels Anne had made any Dif- 
ference for my Lord — ^a few Strings of Pearls 
were warped into her Hair, and fhe ware 
her moufe-coloured Velvet, which Ihe never 
thought too fine, with or without Company j 
but no Pofy. Two Men with Talbot Badges 
helped Mafler Hetoefs Men to wait 5 my 

Lord 
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Lord fate next Miibnefs Anne, and I over againfl 
them. As we took our Places^ he ieemed to 
remember my Face, and to be furpriied at my 
fitting down with him ; which Mailer Hewet 
noting, in a certain haughtineis in his Air, he 
iayth, " Mine adopted Son, my Lord, and the 
'' Son of mine earlieft Friend. . . . We are all 
plain People, but the Q/bomes as good as 
any here fitting, faying your Lordfhip*s 
" Prefence." Whereon, my Lord, recovering, 
pledged me. 

Now, Mifireis Fraunces was fo abafiied at 
entertaining an EarFs Son, as that ihe lofl all 
her natural Eafineis, and could bethink her of 
Nothing to fay but to afk him, ever and anon, 
whether he liked what he ate, which he pro- 
fefied to do once and again, though I believe 
he fcarce marked the Difference of one Difh 
from another. For the firlt Time, I learned 
what the fair Speech of Lordlings to Ladies is 
made of .... it feemed to me rather a fiimfy 
Stuff, Warp and Woof 5 over-fbetched and 
loofe-wove. Then Mafler Hewet, to leave 
him and Anne to themfelves, kept up a By- 
talk 
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talk with me about Flanders; drawing forth 
of me not fo much about the Staple as about 
the Counti7,Towns, Rivers, Houfes, Churches, 
and People. I had been to Numberg, and 
could teU him of the mighty Works of Genius 
produced by the Artifb of the free Imperial 
City, and of the Wealth and Splendour of its 
Merchants. Mifhels Frounces was afterwards 
pleafed to fay I took the Colour out of the 
young Loid: what fhe intended thereby I 
never clearly made out — peradventure, being 
a Woman, fhe meant I w^as brown and red, 
and he pink and white j for indeed I was 
fore funbumed- For good Looks, there was 
no Fault to find in my Lord : he had that 
Eaiinefs of Carriage and Manner which I 
think none but young Lords have. He took 
not much upon him, confidering what he was 
and with whom j and, for the Refl, he was 
pleafant, but not bright. His Hands were 
womanifh for Softnefs, and I heard from 
Damaris, who had it fix>m his Men, that 
one Reafon thereof was, he never waihed 
them in cold W^ater, only dabbed them a litde 

with 
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with a foft Napkin. Methought^ rather than 
that^ I would choofe my Hands of a little 
coarfer Grain. I think he parleyed for a 
Quarter of an Hour on the Chriflian Names 
of his Anceftry, how the Heads of his Houfe 
had been alternately a Richard and a Gilbert, 
a Richard and a Gilbert, for I wot not how 
many Grenerations ; and then how the name 
of George got in^ and then of Frauncis, and 
how he was a George again .... flimfy Talk 
and tedious. Miflrefs j4nne late wondrous 
quiet, and once gave me, acrofs the Table, 
fuch a Look 1 Methought if fhe were fecretly 
amuiing herfelf, I had no Need to be fo 
jealous unto Death as I felt. 

When my Lord took Leave, he, to my 
Surprife, invited me to attend him a Httle 
Way. I looked at him, to be aflured there 
was no Miflake } and, feeing he awaited me, 
I followed; Mafter Hewet laying, as I de- 
parted, '^ Fail not to look in on us as thou 
'* letumeft." In the open Air, my Lord and 
I walked awhile without fpeaking, by Reafon 
of the People we met; but, proceeding to 
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1559* 3 ^de Aifle of PauPs, he ipake to roe of this 
and that, I following his Lead^ and leaving 
him to iiart his Subjed:. 

At length, quod he, '' Mafter Hewei lives 
'* quietly . . . they that iave moil, fhew leaft j 
"ha, Mafter Q/bome?'' I coolly replied, 
" My Lord, it may be fo."— " A rich Man," 
puriued he, " like a Prophet, may have 
"leail Honour in his own Strete, and his 
own Houfe. Why, now, there may be 
many crofs daily his Threfhold and have 
Speech oi him on ordinary A&irs, that 
wot not he, for as homely as he is, hath 
fix thoufand Pounds by the Year .... 
am I within the Mark, Mafler Q/bome?*' 
Marry, my Lord,** quod I, "your honour- 
able Lordfhip feemeth to know much more 
" of the Secrets of his fbx)ng Box than I do. 
" I never yet afked of him what it held, nor 
"never was told.** "That may be true," 
quod he, "and yet you may gueis.** — "But 
I never did g^ueis,** interrupted I j " I know 
him for rich, and liberal, and of high Credit 
at Home and Abroad, and that is alL" 

"You 
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''You would furprife me," quod my Lord, 
" unleis it were clear to me that you refent 
my Freedom with you in this Matter." 
On my Faith, my Lord," quod I, " I re- 
lent Nothing. I may know the Amount 
''and Succeis of this or that Venture of 
Mafler Hewet^s, without having any Key 
to the Sum total of his Wealth ; but what- 
ever came to my Knowledge, whether by 
Chance, by Confidence, or in the Way of 
Bufinefs, it is certain I fhould keep locked 
in my Heart as faithfully as his Trade 
" Secrets what time I was his 'Prentice." 
"Nay, you are a good and honefl Heart," 
quod my Lord. "Be as honourable to me 
" as to him, I befeech you, and lay Nothing 
"that fhall minifh me in his good Liking." 
Why fhould I, my good Lord?" quod I, 
our Paths lie wide enough afunder." "Aye, 
but you have his Ear," quod he, "in the 
Way of daily Bufinefs, and he fpake of you 
as his adopted Son. If you are as a Son 
unto him, his Daughter is unto you as a 
Sifier, and you may do a good Turn for 
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me, peiadventaie, with £ur Mifiiels jinneJ" 
Mj Lord/* quod I, "we are on quite a 
different Footing from what you iuppofe^ 
and your Suit would gain no better Favour 
from paffing throu^ my Hands.** "Will 
you tiy that ? *' quod he, imiling. " Many, 
my Lord, why ihould you put it upon me ? ** 
quod I, "you are £ar better able to make 
" Suit for youiielf . . . £arh^ Sons do not 
"commonly feek in vain for fair Ladies' 
Favour.** "You will, at leaft, not be mj 
Foe?" quod he. "No, my Lord,** quod 
I, "unleis you give me greater Reafon to 
be than you have done yet: howbeit, I 
marvel your LordOup ihould value my good 
" or ill Favour at a Pin's Purchafe." 

"Ah," quod he, after a Pauie, during 
which we paced half the Length of the 
ALUe, "there be fome Things that neither 
" Rank nor Money can buy -, and I law that 
"Miiheis Anne had you in her Regard." — 
"Did you, my Lord?" cried I, "wherein 
"did ihe fhew it?" But he was thinking 
of his own Matters rather than of mine, 
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therefore only faid, *'I could difcem it, and 1559- 
"am aflured of it 5 therefore be my good 
"Friend, good Q/bome, and fpeak a good 
" Word for me when you can." 

Then, taking a Ring off his Finger, he 
fayth, " I befeech you, accept this Ruby for 
" the Efleem I bear unto you ... a mere 
" Trifle, yet a good Stone, I ailure you — ^nay, 
" Sir, be not fb unkindly — *befeech you, for 
my Love.* 

I put it aflde, faying, " In a Word, my 
Lord, I cannot. Faith, it were well your 
honourable Lordfhip would turn into an- 
other Aifle, for there is a Tailor behind 
yonder Pillar taking down the Particulars 
of your Apparel in his Note-book, which 
'twere Pity o* my Life, for the excellent 
Devifing thereof, fhould be copied and fc^d 
in a City Frippery." 

He moved off with a Start and a Smile, 
replacing his Ring. At the fame Time we 
were accofted by one of thofe habitual Fre- 
quenters of Pours Walk, that will fue your 
Charity firft, and pick your Pocket afterwards, 
p My 
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^'aihamed we fhould fee it> (b was anxious 15 59* 
"to have it back." '* There's no Shame in 

" Poverty, DamariSy* quod I, *' if we are not ^^ ^^^ 

"proud with it." — "Nay, I know not," quod wo2? 

than an 

ihe, doubtnilly; "folks always are amamed empty 
" of it, that's certain." 

In the withdrawing Chamber (ate Miftrels 
Anne, at her Needle, befide Mailer Hewet, 
in his great Chair. "Now then," thought 
I, " every good Angel be my ipeed ! I be- 
" lieve I can tell as well as moft whether a 
" Man be only fetting himfelf to fleep, or 
verily and indeed fleeping 5 and I fee that 
at this prefent. Matter Hewet is truly and 
foundly afleep, but yet his being at his 
Daughter's Side gives me Freedom of Ac- 
" eels unto her I fhould not in other Wife 
enjoy, and will now neither abufe nor 
neglea." 

So, without a fecond Thought, and armed 
with my PofleHion of the Father s private 
Grace, I fate down overagainft her. She 
faid, " So foon returned ? " and began to 
queflion me of my Travel. Then my Tongue 

unloofed. 
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unloofed^ and I told her how many ^dr 
Things I had ieen, how many notable People 
and Places^ yet how none of thele had been 
able to damp for one Moment my Define 
to be at Home^ within Sight and Somid of 
her. As I went on, waxing more and more 
fluent, more and more paflionate, fo did her 
Colour wax deeper and deeper, until, with 
a Look of extreme Difpleafure and Averflon, 
fhe laid, " Edward, thou art beflde thyfelf ! 
.... pray let me never more hear iiich 
foolilh Talk as this— I had better Thoughts 
" of thee !** And arofe to go. I arofe too, 
and flayed her, and. prayed her to forgive 
me if I had fpoken Aught amiis, — if flie 
did not, I could have no Peace. She laid, 
"I cannot juft now, I am wounded fo 
"much 5" and went away, with fluflied 
Cheeks and Eyes fiill of Tears. Mafler 
Hewet was roufed by her Departure, and, 
rubbing his Eyes, flniled, and laid, " I 
thought Anne had been here." ''She is 
but juft gone," I made Anfwerj and the 
reft of the Evening was fad enough. 

Next 
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Next Day, I had long Speech of Mailer 
Hewef, touching foreign Affairs. He told 
me of this and that Eftate in Yor^/kire he 
had been buying, in the Parifhes of Wales 
and Har(/kill, and of his minding to fend 
me down to fee them, if I were ready to 
flart off again fo fbon. I faid, " I am quite 
" ready. Sir." " Shortly thou fhalt go, then," 
quod he. ''And now take up thefe Letters 
to j4nne, for they concern her more than 
me, being Thanks from fome of her poor 
Penfioners." Adding, jufl as I was leaving, 
" Thou didft not make much way laft Night, 
"Ned..,,** and fmiledj which bewrayed 
to me that he had heard at leafl Part of 
what was faid; which I was mad with him 
for, and thought not fair. 

And now I began to mufe within myfelf 
what a provoking tiling it was, that when 
all the Obftacles I had counted infurmount- 
able between j^nne and me had fuddenly 
given Way, I fhould be brought up fhort 
by herfelf ! Certes, an' fhe cared not for 
me, there was no more to be faid, and Mafier 

Hewet 
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Hewet would in no Ways be to blame if he 
gave her to fomebody elfe^ neither had I 
ever fought nor had fhe ever beftowed any 
fuch Tokens of efpecial and coniiderable 
Regard as fhould encourage me to fuppoie 
I had only to afk and have. And yet, I 
had fomehow always thought, "Only* give 
me my fair Chance with the Reft, and I 
afk for nothing better," That was my 
Conceit and Prefumption. Therefore with 
a very lad and forry Alpe6t did I carry up the 
Letters to Miftrefs Anne, and ufed as few 
Words as need be in the delivering of them. 
She, on her Part, was equally dry, and gave 
me no Pretence to tarry, and yet I lingered. 
Seeing which, and that I was about to fpeak, 
(though I proteft, on Somewhat quite as 
trivial as the Weather,) fhe fuddenly coloured 
up very much, and faid, "Edward, if you 
are going to talk any more Nonfenfe, 
as you did laft Night, I would rather go 
away.** "There*s no need. Madam,** faid 
I coolly, "I had not fuch a Thought in 
my Head.** On which Ihe coloured ftill 

worfe. 
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worfe^ and, fitting down again^ began to read 
her Letters. 

Damaris now came in, and began to flitch 
away at a diAant Window. "I have but 
''to lay Farewell, Miftrels jinne,** quod I, 
" before I ftart on my next Journey." " So 
"foon again? where are you going?'* quod 
fhe, without looking up from her Letters. 
''A rolling Stone gathers no Mols." (This 
was an unkind Cut, confidering her own 
Father fet me rolling.) " To Yor^ftiire/* 
replied I, " and perhaps I had beft fay Fare- 
" well at once,' for Lord Talbot is coming in 
'' at the Gate." 

" Oh then, Edward, ftay ! " cries fhe with 
all her old Franknefs : ftarting up and drop- 
ping her Letters. As we both (looped to 
pick them up, I faid, " I will, if you wilh 
"it 5 but are you aflured you know your 
''own Mind?" "Quite," faid fhe very 
determinately, "fo leave me not by any 
" Means." 

Then cometh in my Lord, very brave, in 
blue Silk and Silver. How laughable it was. 
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; could but have felt meny! Damans, 
queflionleis, was laughing in her Sleeve. 
My Lord ftepa up to Mifirels jinne, with 
eafy Ailiiredneis, and touches with hb Lips 
a veiy piBtty Fabrick of Silk rayed with 

iSilwr, for flie gave him a gloved Hand. 
Then he hoped ibe had refled better tbao 
he had, as in Sooth he law by her divine 
Looks ihe muft needs have done; and he 
marvelled not that Rofes were at no Price 
o be had juft now at Court, fince 'twas plain 
hey found a more flourifliing Soil in the 
^ity; and fo fonh, like a Valentine, calling 
er Looks Nature's fweeteft Books, her 
Vefles gulden Mefhea, her Voice Mufick, 
I her Favour Heaven, with Apoftrophea to 
f frtus and Cuftiti, and AiTeverations that he 
wnt a Prey to a Mind delighting in Sorrow, 
I Spmts wafted with Paffion, a Heart torn 

tfa Care. To w^ch fhe made 
i>at iLe hoped he overrated his 
>n. To which he refponded that 
*"s error amoris. not amor erroris. 
^"<A i- the ik«,e Vein, that he 
cared 
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cared no Whit for mine hearing, but rather 1559. 
enjoyed having another Liflener while he 
ran off Phrafes that it feemed to me he muft 
needs have got by Heart. I thought, as 
fhe liketh not my Faihion, maybe Ihe liketh 
this. Howbeit there was Nothing in her 
Favour to difcover whether fhe did or no. 
So after a fet Time given to this Court-like 
Parry and Thruft, this Quip and Compliment, 
whereby I will not how a Man could fuppofe 
his Suit moved one Way or the other, my 
Lord takes leave with eafy Grace, as a Man 
who had, in one Affair, tranfaded the Bufinels 
of the Day to his Satisfadion. 

So foon 2^ he hath departed, Mifbeis 
Anne falls a laughing, when in cometh Mafler 
Hewet, looking fomewhat harafled^ feeing 
which, Damaris fweeps up her Work and 
departs, leaving us all with grave Faces. 



<t 



Nan,'' quoth Matter Hewet, cafting him- how a 

Lady is 
taken a 
Vantage. 



felf into his Arm-chair, ''I muft have a taken at 



"few Words with thee of this Suitor of 
" thine." 

*'We are not alone. Father,** interrupted 

Miftrefs 
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Miftrefs Anne, cafling a quick^ apprehenfive 
Look towards me. 

'^ Tilly-valley/* he refponded, " none other 
"is within Earfhot of us but Ned Q/bome, 
" who is only an alter ego'' 

" He may be thine, Father, but he is not 
" mine," quod Miflrefs Anne, fomewhat cap- 
tiouily 5 '* and I pray you to defer what you 
" have to fay to me till we are by ourfelves.*' 

" Maiden, thou art over-hafty," quod Maf- 
ter Hewet, looking fixedly at her, "and, in 
" thy Fear of being over-ciril unto one who 
"has been unto thee as a Brother, and to 
" whom, moreover, thou oweft thy Life, art 
" fomewhat failing in good Manners.** 

Her Eye fank before his, and (he fubmif- 
fively replied, "Well, then. Father, what is 

it thou wouldeft £ay ? *' 

"Juft this,** he returned, "whether Lord 

or Commoner, the Youth mud have an 
" Anfwer, fo foon as thou knowefl thine own 
" Mind.** 

" I know it already,** quod Mifbeis Anne, 
fhortly. 

"What 
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''What is it ?" layth her Father. She fal- 
tered for a Moment, — " Not to have him,*' 
Ihe repHed, foftly. 

"Ned, thou haft thine Anfwer," quod 
Mafter Hewet, 

''I, Sir?" quod I, ftarting. 

"Hear ft thou not?" returned he, imper- 
turbably, " thou haft it from herfelf. I told 
" thee I but fought to make my only Child 
" happy, — you can*t make her fo, it feemeth, 
*' — ^flie won't have you." 

"Father! what are you faying?" cried 
Miftrels Anne, trembling exceedingly. 

He looked at her, but made no Anfwer. 

"Were you not," faid Ihe, leaning over 
him breathleflly, her Drefs vibrating with 
the quick beating of her Heart, — " were you 
" not making Queftion of Lord Talbot?'' 

—"Lord Talbot? Lord Marling/pike!'* 
quod he, "my. Thoughts were as far from 
" him as from the City Giants. Said I not 
"'this Suitor of thine?' Whom fhould I 

think of butiVec? Q/bome?'' 

" You never told me before that / might !" 

quod 
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quod fhe^ turning fcarlet^ and then burning , 
into Teare. I iprang towards her, but flie | 
brake away from me, and was gone in a 
Moment. Mailer Hewet leaned back in his ; 

Chair, and finiled. " Methinks, Ned,** quod , 

I 

he, "the Day is thine, this Time." And, 
taking the Ring off his Finger that he had 
fhowh Lord Howard of Effingham on the 
Bridge, " See,*' quod he, " how long I have 
" dellined her for thee ! " 

— Here 'tis. Hew — I always wear it now. 
Thou mark'ft the Pofy :— 

" He that did fave. 
The fame Jhall havey 

— Many a goodly Hereditament had I with 
her, too . . . the Barking Eflate, and thole 
Yoryhire Lands inclufive. The Settings of 
my Ring, Lad! no more — ^the Cafket that 
went with my Treafure — ^the binding of my 
Book. 

So now thou feeft how thou mayeft wait 
a little longer for fair Miftrels Joyeufe, with- 
out fuming and chafing, left this Hurt, got 

in 
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in a good Caufe, ihovdd lofe thee thy Place 
among thy Rivals. Tut, Lad, 'twill only 
grace thee in her Eyes all the more! See 
how Things came round in my Cafe. I had 
not half thy good Favour, nor the Brightnefs 
that a Sword carrieth in a Woman's Eyes. 
''A plain Man, dwelling in Tents." . • . No- 
thing more ! 

Well, what remains to tell ? We married, 
we were happy ? Thou knoweft it, and yet 
layeft, " Go on." Anne and I were married 
early in the OSiober of that Yearj and on 
the 2^th of that fame Month, MaAer Hewet 
was chofen Lord Mayor of London, and 
knighted at Weflminfter. What a Pageant 
we got up for him ! I was a young Hufband, 
full of Spirits, and ready for Anything that 
came in my Way, Feafting or Fighting ; in 
fpecial, then, to do Honour to him unto 
whom, under Heaven, I owed all earthly 
Good. So I took Council with the Mailer- 
revellers ^ and, between us, we conceded as 
pretty a Subtlety as ever was devifed ! Don't 
laugh. Sirrah! you'd have thought it very 

fine. 
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fine. There was the Symbol of our M)rftexy, 
a Golden Ram^ ridden by a little Child, 
cherub-like for Beauty, followed by ruflical 
Shepherds and Shepherdedes with Pipes and 
Tabors, and flower-wreathed Crooks. Then 
came the Players of the Pageant, which was 
the Story of Apollo keeping the Flocks of 
Admetus, and helping him to win his fair 
Wife 3 all which was to be enaded at the 
proper Time, on a goodly Stage, reprefent- 
ing a pafloral Wildemefs, with Trees, Bufhes, 
Shrubs, Brambles, and Thickets, interlperfed 
with Birds and Beasts. In the midA, Apollo, 
playing on his Lyre : on either Side a Satyr, 
mopping, mowing, and curvetting. This was, 
as you may plainly perceive, altogether di- 
verfe from, and very fuperior to, the Drapers* 
taftelefs Pageant of Salijhury Plain, whereon 
were aflembled Shepherds, Shepherdeiies, 
Carders, Spinners, Dyers, Wool-combers, Sher- 
men, Dreflers, Fullers, Weavers, without any 
Order or Propriety. 

Ours was of another g^eis Sort, Sir ! I 
fancy there was fome little Clafficality in it, 

though , 



■ 

o/* Edward Olbome, 



though I fay it that ihould not. After the 
Hall Dinner^ (*twas noted of all how pretty 
Anne, the young Bride^ looked as Lady 
Mayorels!) the Players having fet up their 
Stage, Apollo was difcovered lying all along, 
a playing of his Ljrre, with his Crook caft 
afide and his Sheep fcattered hither and 
thither : and, quod he, 

" Whoeer may it gainfay, 
I am the God of Day ; 
And it is alfo I 
Am God of Poetry : 
Howheit, *tis my Fate, 
Thus ccLftfrom high Eftate, 
In thefe poor Weeds to keep 
The good Admetus* Sheep.** 

— ^And fo forth, explaining why he had 
been banifhed from Heaven by Jupiter. En- 
tereth to him Admetus, not wifling who he is, 
beyond his hired Servant, whereon they parley 
on Things in general, e^ecially the Wool 
Trade and Cloth-working (with a Hit, here 
and there, at the Drapers). Then the merry 

Sound 
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Sound of Drumes and Pfifies caufeth them to 
ftep afide behind the Trees^ and there entereth 
a Company of Shepherds and Shepherdefles 
finging the Praifes of their fair Lady Alceflis, 
repreiented by a fair Boy i' the Midil, crowned 
with Guirlands. Then Admetus doeth ApoUo 
to wit how that he is enamoured of Alceflts, 
whofe Father will in no wife beflow her iave 
on one that ihall yoke a Boar and Lion to- 
gether in a Car. Then Apollo, who hath a 
dark Lanthom aneath his Cloke^ wherewith 
he ever and anon maketh a fudden Flare into 
Admetus* Eyes, who wifteth not whence it 
Cometh, nor wotteth 'tis the funbright Glory 
of his celeflial Guefl, biddeth Admetus not to 
lofe Heart, for that he will accompliih his 
Tafk for him. And thereupon taking up his 
Lyre, he beginneth to iing and play after fuch 
a tranfporting Manner, that the Birds give 
over finging in the Trees, and hop down on 
his Shoulders, the Beafb begin to glare at him 
through the Thickets, and then to gather 
about him, fubdued unto a kind of fuiiy 
Softnefs, — ^whereon Apollo, giving Admetus a 

private 



of Edward Ofbome. 



private Nod and continuing his playing. Ad- 
metusy without more Ado, takes a Yoke 
wreathed with Flowers from one of the Shep- 
herds, yoketh therewith a Lion and a Boar 
into a Car that is prefently brought in, placeth 
AkeJUs in it, driveth her to the Feet of her 
Father, (a King,) who arriveth opportunely 
and can no longer fay why the Marriage 
fhould not be folemnizated 3 and, their Hands 
being joined by him, the Shepherds and 
Shepherdefles dance about them, Apollo ftill 
playing -, and one and all chant a Chorus in 
praife of Cloth working. 

Ha ! that was a notable good Pageant ! 
Far better than mine own, many Years after, 
which I need- not tell thee. Lad, I did not 
devife myfelf. The Toy was pretty, too, and 
appropriate — the Story of Jcifon, whom I 
believe to have been nothing more nor lels 
than a Merchant-adventurer that equipped his 
Ship the Argonaut, and by his Traffic and 
Commerce carried off the Golden Fleece j 
that is to lay, the Trade of the World. 

Scarce were the Pageants over, and Mafler 
a Hewet, 
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Hewet, that is to iky Sir William, fet to his 
daily and hard Work — (for a Lord Mayor, 
Hew, hath no lazy Time on 't ! He prefides 
at the Sittings of the Court of Aldermen, 
Common Coimcil, and Common Hall^ is 
Judge of the London Seffions at GuUdhally 
Juftice of the Peace for Southwark, Efcheator 
in LoTidxm and SotUhwark, Confervator of the 
Thames, figns notarial Documents^ prefides at 
Public Meetings, founds Charities, is Truflee 
for Hospitals, attends the Privy Council on the 
Acceffion of Sovereigns, and — ^not to weary 
thee with the hearing of what I Ve had the 
doing — ^lits daily in his own Juilice Room by 
the Space of four or five Hours). Well, but, 
to begin a new Parenthefis, have we not had 
fbme fine Fellows among us ? Look at IUt^ 
Abmn refisting one Sovereign, Walworth de- 
fending another, Picard feafiing four Kings at 
his Table, Philpot raifing a thoufand Men at 
his private Charges to put down Pirates, Bamne 
relieving a great Dearth by impoVting foreign 
Com, Falconer fupplying Henry the Fifth with 
the Wherewithal for his French Wars, Whit- 

Hngton 
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tington founding Divinity Le6hires and build- 1559. 
ing Newgate, Wells fupplying the City with 
frefli Water, Eyre building Leadenhall for a 
Public Gamer, and bellowing ^ve thoufand 
Marks on the Poor, Stockttm knighted on the 
Field by his King for good Service in Battle, 
Fabian compiling Chronicles, White founding 
a College, and defending our Bridge 3 and, 
not to be farther tedious unto thee. Sir Wil- 
liam Hewet, the Benefador of every Hofpital, 
and of the Poor of every Parifli, befides be- 
queathing a Dowry to every poor Maid in 
the Parifh of Wales, or Har(/hill, in Yoryhire, 
that ihould marry within a Year of his 
Deceafe. Thefe Men, Hew, were Worthies 
in their Generation ! And if Mafter Hewet 
had a hard Shrievalty, he had a joyous 
Mayoralty, under the early Rays of that 
fofiering Sun, our glorious Sovereign Lady 
Elizabeth ! 

There is great Peace in the Land. I fay The Lord 

° ^ hath Fa- 

not we are better than we were, but we are ^^^^oS*** 
happier and more profperous. Sometimes ^^/<*5 
I think thofe Days of Trial did us good: q^.^ 






they 
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they tried us even as Sibrer is tried ; . 
the bafer Metal perifhed. Let us not fettle 
on the Lees, left a worfe Thing come upon 



us. 
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Engravings. PostSvo. New Edition. iIn.pr^orfdi9is. 

CHANT BOOK, a Selection of the Psalms and other Poiiions of Holy 
Scripture, Arranged and Marked for Chanting. By W. Sbcx.iebrozks. 
Fcap. cloth, If. 

CHARLIE'S DISCOVERIES; or, a Good use for Sye» aad Ei«&. 
With Cuts by Willzajas. 16mo. cloth, 2s, 6d* 

CHEMISTRY NO MYSTERY ; being the Subject Matter of a Coiirse 
of Lectures by Dr. Scoffem. Illustrated with Diagrams and Woodcuts. 
Second Edition, revised and corrected, with Index. Fcap. cloth, St. Bd, 

CHERRY AND VIOLET : a Tale of the Great Plague. By the 
Author of " Maiy Powell." Second Edition, with Frontispiece, pric« 7s. 6d. 
cloth, antique. 
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CHRISTIAN m PALESTDNPE ; or, Soenes of Sacred Hifltoty. By 
Henry Stebbxno, D.D., Illustrated with Eighty Engravings on Steel 
from designs hy W. H. Bartlbtt. 4to. cloth, gilt edges, 21, 

CHRISTIE'S CONSTRUCTIVE ETYMOLOGICAL SPELLING. 
BOOK. New Edition, 12mo. cloth, Is. 6d. 

CHRONICLES OP MERRY ENGLAND, related to her People. By 
the Author of « Mary Powell." Fcap. cloth, S«. 6d. 

CHURCH BEFORE THE FLOOD (The). By the Rev. John 

CvMMlVQt P.D. Che»p BdUion, Ccitp. cloth, 0*. 64. 

CITY SCENES; or, a Peep into London. With many Plates. 16mo. 
cloth, 2». 6d. 

CLARINDA SINQLEHART. By the Author of " Mary Powell.' 
Post 8vo. cloth, 7s. ed. 

CLASSICAL SELECTIONS IN PROSE. ^2mo. cloth, 2«. 6d. 

CLAUDE THE COLPORTEUR. By the Author of " Mary Powell." 
"With Coloured Frontispiece afteri^ARREK. Post flvo.cloth, 7». 6d. 

COBBIN (Rev.Ingram,m.a.),— DR. WATTS'S DIVINE AND MORAL 
SONGS FOR CHPI/DflEN. With Anecdotes and Reflections. With 
Frontispiece and Fifty-seven Woodcuts. New Edition. 18mo. cloth. Is. ; 
with gilt edges. Is. 6d. 

COLA MONTI ; or, the Story of a Genius. A Tale for Boys. By the 
Author of "How to win Lotc." With Four Illustrations byPsAVKLiK. 
Fcap. cloth, 3s. 6d. 

COLLETTE'S (J. H.) ROMANISM IN ENGLAND EXPOSED. 
Second Edition, enlarged and improved, fcap. cloth. Is. 6d. 

. POPISH INFALLIBILITY. Sowed, 6d. 



COLLOQUIES OF EDWARD OSBORNE (The), Citizen and Cloth- 
Worker of London, as reported by the Author of "Mary Powell." New 
Edition. [/» preparation . 

COMMUNION TABLE (The); or, Communicant's Manual. A plain 
aad Practical Exposition «f the Lord's Supper, by Rev. John Cummzko, 
D.D. Third Edition, enlarged. Fcap. Is. Cd. sewed; cloth, gilt, 3s. 

CONANT'S HISTORY OF THE ENGLISH :BIBLE. With Preface 
by the Rev. C. H. Spuegeqn. Crown 8vo. cloth, 6s. 

CONSOLATIONS; or, Leaves from the Tree of Life. By the Rev. 
JoHK CvHUiVQ, D.D. F.R.S.E. Second and Cheaper Edition. Fcap. 
cloth, 5s. 

COTTAGE IN THE CHALK-PIT. By C. A. Mant. 18mo. 
cloth, as. 

CROCK OF GOLD (The), and other Tales. By Martik F. Tuppeb, 
D.C.L. F.R.S. With Illustrations by Johk Leech. Cheap Edition. Post 
8vo. 2s. 6d. boards ; 3s. 6d. cloth. Or, separately, 

THE CROCK OF GOLD. A Tale of Covetovsnsss. 
HEART. A'Taleof Falsewitness. 
tk THE TWINS. A Tale of Concealment. Inlimp cloth, U. 6tf. each. 
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CROSLAND'S (Mbb. Newton) STRATAGEMS. With Cuts. 16ino. 

Cloth, gilt edges, 2«. 6d. 

TOIL AND TRIAL, a Story of 



London Life. With Frontispiece by Johk Lsech. Post 8to. 9d. 

CROWE'S (Cathardtb) PIPPIE'S WARNING; or, the AdTOntnret 
of a Dancing Dog. With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, gilt edges, 2t. 6d. 



BY THE REV. J. GUMMING, D.D. F.R.S.E. 

APOCALYPTIC SKETCHES. New Edition, in Three Tol^ 
fcap. cloth, 18«. 



Original Edition. Three Vols, cloth, S«. 6d. each. 



THE BAPTISMAL FONT. Fcap. Is. ; cloth, gilt edges, 2s. 

BIBLE REVISION AND TRANSLATION. Demy 8vo. U, 6d. 
seired. 

CHRIST OUR PASSOVER. Fcap. cloth, 2$. 6d. 

THE CHURCH BEFORE THE FLOOD. Fcap. cloth, 8*. M. 

THE COMFORTER. Fcap. doth, 2«. 6d. 

THE COMMUNION TABLE. Fcap. sewed, Is. 6d. ; or cloth, 5s. 

CONSOLATIONS. Fcap. cloth, 5s. 

DAILY FAMILY DEVOTION. 4to. cloth, 21*.; or with 
Plates, 25s. 

THE DAILY LIFE. Fcap. cloth, 5s. 

THE FINGER OF GOD. Fcap. doth, 2s. 6d. 

FORESHADOWS ; or, Lbcturbs on our Lord's Misaolbs and 
pAftABLBS. Two Volumes. Cloth, 3«.6d. each. 

HAMMERSMITH PROTESTANT DISCUSSION, between tbe 
Rbt. Johk Cummino, D.D. and Dahibl Frbnch, Eso., Bariister-at- 
I^aw. Cheap Edition. Tenth Thousand, post 8to. cloth, 6s. 

INFANT SALVATION. Fifth Edition. Fcap. doth, gilt edges. 

2s. 

IS CHRISTIANITY FROM GOD? Fcap. Zs. clotK 

JOSEPH THE LAST OF THE PATRIARCHS. Fcap. 8?o. 
cloth, 6«. "^ 

LECTURES XT EXETER HALL ; or, A ChaUenge to CardisDl 
Wiseman. Fcap. cloth, 2#. 6d. 



PUBLISHED BY ARTHUR HALL, VIRTUE & CO. 



BY THE REV. J. GUMMING, D.D. V.R.S.E.^Continued. 

LECTURES ON THE SEVEN CHURCHES. Fcap. cloth, U. Cd. 

LECTURES FOR THE TIMES. Fcap. cloth, 2<. 6d. 

LECTURES TO YOUNG MEN. Crown 8vo. cloth, C#. 

A MESSAGE FROM GOD. Fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 2i. 

OUR FATHER. Fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 8«. 

OCCASIONAL DISCOURSES. New Edition. Two Vols. fcap. 
cloth, 8«. 

PROPHETIC STUDIES; or, Leotubeb on the Book of Dakik. 
Cbeap Edition. Fcap. cloth, 3«. M. 

PULPIT PSALMODY. Fcap. cloth, 8#. 6d; roan, 58.; morocco, 
6#. 6d. 

PSALTER OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN. Written by S». 
BoNAVBMTvas. 12ino. cloth, 2$, 

RUTH ; A CHAPTER IN PROVIDENCE. Fcap. cloth, 8*. «d. 

SABBATH EVENING READINGS on thb NEW TESTA- 
MENT. 

The teparaie Volume* ar*-' 
8T. MATTHEW. £«. 8T. MARK. S«. ST. LUKE. 6*. 

ST. JOHN. 6«. THE ACTS. 7». THE ROMANS, it. M. 

THE CORINTHIANS, 5*. THE GALATlANS, &c.6#. 

THE COLOSSIANS, &c. 4«. 6rf. TIMOTHY, &c. publishing in Numbers, 6d. 



REVELATION. Second 



Edition. Fcap. cloth, 7«. 6d. 

The books of SAMUEL. 



Fcap. cloth, 5«. 
SALVATION. Sewed, 6rf. 
SIGNS OF THE TIMES. Fcap. cloth, 3«. 6d. 
TENT AND THE ALTAR. Fcap. cloth, 3«. ed, 
THE WAR AND ITS ISSUES. Fcap. cloth, 1#. 6d. 
THY WORD IS TRUTH. Fcap. cloth, 5«. 
WELLINGTON. Fcap. cloth, 1*. Qd. 

DARTON (Maroabet E.),— THE EARTH AND ITS INHABITANTS. 
With Frontispiece. Second Edition, crown 8vo. cloth, 5«. 

DAY OF SMALL THINGS (Thb). By the Author of "Mary 
Powell." Post 8yo. cloth, 7«. 6d. 
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DECOT (The) ; or, an -Agreoable Method ^f Toaohii^ Children the 

elementary Parts of English Grammar. Sewed, 1«. 

DEBORAH'S DIARY : a Sequel to " Mary Powell," by the same 
Author. New JBOition. [In.prt9**ration. 

DESLTOITS FRENCfi DIAJJOQUES, :PMctioal end "FtmSliAr, con- 
structed so as to enable all Persons at once to practise Conyersing in the 
French Language; with FAMiLiAK»I«B'nni»8 in Faxxca tnd Bkokish, 
adapted to the capacities of Youth. New Edition, 12mo. cloth, 2#. 6d, 

DESLYON'S FRENCH TUTOR; or, Practical Exposition of the 
hest French Grammarians, withiBmiliar£aerGiBeaiaad QuesMonsitn every 
Rule, to serve for Examination and Repetition. Third ffidition, 12mo. 
cloth, 4«. 

DIALOGUES BETWEEN A POPISH )PRili8T AND AN^ENGLISH 

PROTESTANT, wherein the Principal Points and Arguments of both 
. Religions are. truly Propoflody andfidly £acaiuiiied. fiy I/Uotslbw F001.Z. 
New Edition, with the References revised and corrected. .By the Rbv. 
John Cummiko, D.D. 18mo. cloth, 1«. 6d. 

DOCTOR'S LITTLE DAUGHTER (Tab). The »St«iy of 4i Child's 
Life amidst the Woods and Hills. By Eliza Mstbtard, with numerous 
Illustrations by.iUAuur. ^Feaj)..clAlh, ^t edges, Xt. 6d. 

DOUBLE CLAM (The), -a Tak^^Real^Ltfe. -'By M»s.'T.«. Bervkt. 
With Frontispiece by Weie. Post 8vo. 9d. 

EARTH AND ITS INHABITANTS (The). By MARaARjjT.B. DAiBTOii. 
Second Edition, with Fsontispiece. Crown 4vo. oloth, Sf. 

EDDY'S (DANIEL C.) HEROINES OP THE MISSIONARY EN- 
TERPRISE; or, -Sketches of Prominent Female Missionaries. With 
Preface by the Rev. John Cummivo, DiD. Thiid Edition. Fcap. cloth, 
Is. 6d. ', gilt edges, 29. 6d. 

EMILIE, THE PEACE-MAKER. By Mrs. Gbudaot. Frontispieoe, 

18mo. cloth, U. 6d, 

ENGLISH STORIES OP THE OLDEN TIME. By Mama Haok. 
A New Edition. With Vignettes by 'Hae vet. , [In preparation, 

BUPHONIA : Portions of Holy Scripture mat-kedTorChanting, with 
Forty Chants arranged for the Voioe and (Oiisap, or Bienofiocte. Third 
Edition, post 8vo. cloth, gilt edges, 2«. 



Pocket- Edition, l-Smo.^lofch, l«.;'8»wedy 6tf. 



EVENINGS AT HOME ; or, the Juvenile 'Bwdget -epeaed. By 
Dr. AixEK and Mrs. Baebauls. Sixteenth Edition, revised and newlj 
arranged by Arthur Aikbk, Esq. and Miss Aikbn. With Engravings by 
Haavxt. Fcap. clotb,.!'. M. 

EVENINGS IN MY TENT; or, Wanderin-. in the African Sahara. 

cloth, 24«. 
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V EXETER HALL LECTURES. By Db. Cniofiiro and Rbv. B. J. 

McGhxs. Fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d, 

EXPOSITORY READINGS ON THE BOOK OF REVELATION, 
forming a short and continuous Commentary on the Apocalypse. By 
'' Rbv. John Cummino, D.D. Second Edition. Fcap. cloth, 7». 6d. 

FAIRHOLT'S DICTIONARY OP TERMS USED IN THE FINE 

ARTS, &c. Post 8yo. cloth, lOs. 6d. 

FALSE APPEARANCES. By Mrs. Maokat, Author of the 
" Family at Heatherdale." 18mo. cloth, 3s. 

FATHER AND DAUGHTER: or, Life in Sweden. By Frbdrika 
Bkemer. In Post 8yo. cloth, 7s. 6d. 

FELTON'S (J.) IMPROVED METHOD OF PERFORMING COM- 
MERCIAL CALCULATIONS ; representing the Science of Arithmetic in a 
New Light. A Book of General Utility. Containing, among other matter, 
a ftiU Illustration of the Theory of Proportion and the German Chain Rule. 
12mo. cloth, 2s, 



THE TEACHER'S MANUAL OF MENTAL 

ARITHMETIC ; displaying a Simple Method of successfully Communica- 
ting Instruction in that most useful Science. Together vith a KEY TO 
THE CALCULATIONS. 12mo. cloth, 2s. 

FIELDING (Hbnbt), THE LIFE OF. By F. Lawrbhob. Post 8vo. 

cloth, 7s. 6d. 

FIRESIDE STORIES; or, Recollections of my Schoolfellows. New 
Edition. lln preparcUion, 

FLEMING'S (F. M.A.) SOUTHERN AFRICA. A Geography and 
Natural History of the Country, Colonies, Inhabitants, &c. Post 8vo. 
cloth, 5s. 

KAFFRAMA AND ITS INHABITANTS. 



Post 8vo. cloth, 2t. 6d. 

FLETCHER (Rbv. Albxandbr, d.d.),— A GUIDE TO FAMILY 

DEVOTION, containing 730 Hymns, Prayers, and Passages of Scripture, 
with appropriate reflections. The whole arranged to form a Complete and 
Distinct Family Serrice for every Morning and Evening in the Year, with 
Illustrations. New Edition, rensedf royal 4to. cloth, gilt edges, 2Ss. 

ASSEMBLY'S CATECHISM. 



Divided into Fifty-two Lessons. Sewed, Bd. 



CLOSET DEVOTIONAL 

EXERCISES FOR THE YOUNG, firom Ten Years Old and upwards. 
Post 8vo. cloth, 5s. ; gilt edges, 6«. 

FOOTSTEPS OF OUR LORD AND HIS APOSTLES, IN SYRIA, 
GREECE, AND ITALY. A succession of Visits to the Scenes of New 
Testament Narrative. By W. H. BAaTLKTT. With Twenty-three Steel 
Engravings, and several Woodcuts. Fourth Edition, super-royal 8vo. 
cloth, gilt, 10«. 6d. 

FOOTSTEPS TO NATURAL HISTORY. Plates. 16mo. cloth, 2#. 6d. 

A3 



10 CATALOaUE OP WORKS 



FORESHADOWS ; or, LECTURES on our LORD'S MIRACLES and 
PARABLES, as Earnests of the Age to come. By Rev. Johh Citic m zho, 
D.D. Cheap Edition. Two Vols. Fcap. cloth, S«. 6d. each. 

FORTUNES OF THE COLVILLE FAMILY ; or, a Cloud and its 
Silver Lining. By F. E. Smeblst, Esq. Cuts by Phiz. Fcap. boards, 
U. 6d, ; cloth, 2*. 6d, 

FORTY DAYS IN THE DESERT, ON THE TRACK OF THE 
ISRAELITES ; or, a Journey from Cairo by Wady Feiran to Mount Sinai 
and Petra. By W. H. Bartlett. Illustrated with Twenty-seven En- 
gravings on Steel, a Map, and numerous Woodcuts. Fifth Edition, super- 
royal 8vo. cloth, full gUt, lOs. 6d. 

FOSTER BROTHERS (The); a Tale of the School and College Life 
of Two Young Men. In post 8vo. cloth gilt, 10«. 

FRANK FAIRLEGH ; or. Scenes from the Life of a Private Pupil. 
By F. £. Smsdlet, Esq. Cheap Edition, boards, 2#. 6d. ; cloth, 8«. 6d. ; 
or with Thirty Illustrations by Gborok Cruikshaxk, 8yo. cloth, \6s. 

OEMS OF EUROPEAN ART. The best Pictures of the best Schools, 
containing Ninety highly-finished Engravings. Edited by S. C. Hall, Esq. 
F.S.A. Two Vols, folio cloth, gilt edges, 51. 

GEOLOGICAL FACTS ; or. The Crust of the Earth, what it is, 
and what are its uses. By the Rev. W. 6. BAaasTT. "With Woodcuts, 
fcap. cloth, S«. 6d. 

GIBBON'S DECLINE AND FALL OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE. 

Illustrated Edition, with Memoir of the Author, and additional Notes, 
principally referring to Christianity. From the French of M. GuiaoT- 
Two Vols, super-royal 8vo. cloth gilt, W. 16«. 

GILES'S (Jab.) ENGLISH PARSING; comprismg the Rules of 
Syntax, exemplified by appropriate Lessons under each Rule. ImproTed 
Edition. 12mo. cloth. 2s. 

BY GEORGE GILFILLAN, M.A. 

ALPHA AND OMEGA. : A Series of Scripture Studies, forming 
a History of the great Events and Characters in Scripture. \ShorUy. 

THE HISTORY OP A MAN. Edited by the Rev. G. GIL- 
VII.LAN. Post 8vo. cloth, 7«. 6d. 

THE MARTYRS. HEROES, AND BARDS OF THE SCOT- 
TISH COVENANT. Fcap. cloth, 2$. 6d, 

GLEANINGS, ANTIQUARIAN AND PICTORIAL, ON THE 

OVERLAND ROUTE. By W. H. BAKTtEXX. With Twenty-eight Plates 
and Maps, and numerous Woodcuts. Second Edition, super-royal 8vo. 
cloth gilt, 10«. 6d. 

GOOD OLD TIMES (Thb) ; a Tale of Auvergne. By the Author of 
"Mary Powell." Frontispiece. Second Edition. Post 8 vo. cloth, 7«.6d. 

HACK'S (Mabia) ENGLISH STORIES OF THE OLDEN TIME. 
Vignettes by Ha jiTBT. New Edition. Two Vols. ilu preparaUcn. 
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HACK'S (MiUSiA) GRECIAN STORIES. With lUurtrations. New 
Edition. iln preparation. 

HARRY BEAUPOY; or, the Pupil of Nature. New 



Edition, with Cuts by Landsxer. 1 8mo. U. ; cloth, gOt edges, 2«. 

STORIES OP ANIMALS. Adapted for Children from 

Three to Ten Years of Age. In one Vol. cloth, 1«. 6d. ; or with Illustrations, 
two Vols. 16mo. cloth, 2s. each. 

WINTER EVENINGS; or, Tales of TravellerB. New Edition. 

Illustrations by Gilbert. Fcap. cloth, 5s. 6d. 

BY MR. AND MRS. S. C. HALL. 

PILGRIMAGES TO ENGLISH SHRINES. 8vo. cloth, gUt 
edges, 12s. 

BOOK OP THE THAMES, FROM ITS RISE TO ITS FALL. 
With numerous Engravings. Small 4to. cloth, 18«.; superbly gilt, 21ff. ; 
motocco, 26s. 

IRELAND. Three Vols, royal 8vo. cloth, 8^. 3«. 

HANDBOOKS FOR IRELAND. 16mo. cloth, 8s. Or, sepa- 
rately, Dublin, &c.. The North, The West, 2s. 6d. each. 

A WEEK AT KILLARNEY. 4to. cloth, Ss. 

HAMMERSMITH PROTESTANT DISCUSSION (The), between Db. 
CuuMiNG and Mr. French. Chei^) Edition, Tenth Thousand, crown 8yo. 
cloth, 6s. 

HAPPY TRANSFORMATION; or, the History of a London Ap- 
prentice. With Preface, by Rev. J. A. James. 18mo. cloth, U. 

HARRY COVERD ALE'S COURTSHIP, AND WHAT CAME OF IT. 
By Fhank E. Smedlkt (Frank Fairlegu). Post 8vo. 2«. 6</. boards ; 
Ss. 6d. cloth; or, with Illustrations by Has lot K. Browne, 8yo. cloth, 
16«. 

HEART I a Tale of False-witness. By Martin F. Tuppbb, D.CL. 
With Frontispiece by Leech. Post 8vo. cloth. Is. 6d. 

HELEN AND OLGA; a Russian Story. By the Author of "Mary 
Powell." With Frontispiece. Post 8yo. cloth, 3s. 6d. 

HENDRY'S HISTORY OF GREECE. In Easy Lessons. Adapted 
to Children of from Six to Ten Yeaxs of Age. with IBustratious. 18mo. 
cloth, 2s. 

HISTORY OF ROME. In Easy Lessons. Adapted for 

Children of from Six to Ten Years of Age. With Illustrations. 18mo. 
cloth, 2s. 

HEROINES OF THE MISSIONARY ENTERPRISE; or, Sketches 
of Prominent Female Missionaries. By Daniel C. Eddt. With Preface 
by the Rey. John Cvuutva, D.D. Second Edition, fcap. cloth, ]«. 6d. -, 
gilt edges, is. 6d, 
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fiEBTHA. By Frbbbika Brbhsb. Translated by Mart Howitt. 
Post 8to. cloth, It. 6d. 

HBRVBY (Mrs. T. K.),— THE DOUBLE CLAIM, a Tale of Real 
Life. With Frontispiece by Wxia. Post 8yo. 9d, 

HILL'S (S. S.) TRAVELS ON THE SHORES OF THE BALTIC. 

Post 8yo. cloth, 8«. 6d. 

HILL SIDE (The) ; or, Illustrations of the Simple Terms used in 
Logic. By the Author of " Mary Powell." Fcap. cloth, 1«. 6d. 

HISTORIC SCENES IN AMERICA. By W. H. Babtlktt. With 

Illustrations. [/» preparation . 

HISTORICAL GEOGRAPHY OF THE OLD AND NEW TESTA- 
MENTS. Illustrated with five coloured Maps, and large View of Jeru- 
salem, with a Plan of the ancient City. By J. T. WHSSLxa, F.R.G.S. 
Folio, cloth, 7». 6d. 

HISTORY OF A MAN (The). Edited by George GiLFiLLAif. Post 

8vo. cloth, 7«. 6d, 

THE HOFLAND LIBRARY; 

For the Instruction and Amusement of Youth. Illustrated with 
Plates, and handsomely bound in embossed Scarlet Cloth, with Gilt 
Edges, &c. 

FIRST CLASS, in 12mo.~Pr«ce2«.6<f. 

i. MEMOIR of the LIFE and LITERARY REMAINS of MRS. HOFLAND. 

By T. Rams AT, Esq. With Portrait. 



2. Alvrsd Campbsll. 

5. Ekskgt. 
4. Humility. 
5 Ikteoritt. 

6. Moderatiow. 



7. Patiekcr. 

8. Reflectiom. 

9. Self-Denial. 
10. Youira Cadrt. 

11. YOUKO PXLORIM. 



SECOND CLASS, in IBmo.-^Priee Is, 6d, 



1. AvFECTioK ATE Brothers. 

2. Alicia and her Aukt., 
S. Barbados Girl. 

4. Blind Farmer and his Children. 

5. Clerotman's Widow. 

6. Dat7ohter-in-Law. 

7. Elizabeth. 



8. Good Grandmother. 

9. Merchant's Widow. 

10. Rich Bots and Poor Hots. 

11. The Sisters. 

12. Stolen Bot. 

13. William and his Uncle Ben. 

14. YouNo Crusoe. 



HOMES OF THE NEW WORLD. Impressions of America. By 
Frbdrika Bremer. With Illustrations. New Edition. [In pr^aration, 

HOPKINS' ORTHOGRAPHICAL EXERCISES. New Edition. 
18mo. cloth, U. 6d. 

HOUSEHOLD OF SIR THOS. MORE (THE). By the Author of 
" Mary Powell." Third Edition, with Portrut, post 8vo. antique, 7«. 6i. 



antique, 2$. 6d. 



-. Cheap Edition, fcap. 
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HOW TO WIN LOVE ; or, Rhoda's Lesson. A Story Book for the 
Young. By the Author of " Michael the Miner," " Cola Monti," &c. With 
Illustrations on Steel. New Edition, 16mo. cloth, gilt edges, 2«. 6d. 

HOWITT (William),— A BOY'S ADVENTURES IN THE WILDS 

OF AUSTRALIA. Cuts by Hailvbt. Cheap Edition. Fcap. boards, 2s. ; 
or fine paper, cloth, gilt, 4«. 

HUMBOLDT'S (Baron William Von) LETTERS TO A LADY. 
From the German. With Introduction by Dr. Stebbing. Post 8vo. 9d. 

HUME AND SMOLLETT'S HISTORY OF ENGLAND, with con- 
tinuation to 1846, by Farr. With Portraits, &c. Three Vols, imperial 
8vo. cloth, 21. I2s. 6d. 

HYMNS AND SKETCHES IN VERSE. With Cuts. 16mo. 
cloth, 2s. 6d. 

HYMNES EN PROSE. 18mo. cloth. Is. 

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE OP THE GREAT INDUSTRIAL 
EXHIBITION OF 1851, published in connexion with the Art Jouma], 
containing upwards of Fourteen Hundred Engravings on Wood, and a 
Frontispiece on Steel. 4to. cloth, gilt edges. One Guinea. 

INFANT SALVATION ; or, All Saved who Die in Infancy. Speci- 
ally addressed to Mothers mourning the Loss, of Infants and Children. By 
Rev. John Cummino. D.D. Fourth Edition, fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 2s, 

IRELAND, ITS SCENERY, AND CHARACTER. By Mr. and Mrs. 
S. C. Hall. With numerous Engravings on Steel, and Five Hundred 
Woodcuts. New Edition, Three Vols, royal 8vo. cloth, 3/. 8«. 

— HANDBOOKS for, with numerous Illustrations. 16mo. 

cloth, 8». Or, separately, DUBLIN, THE NORTH, THE WEST. 2s. 6d. 
each. 

IS CHRISTIANITY FROM GOD? A Manual of Christian 
Evidences for Scripture Readers, Sunday School Teachers, City Mission- 
aries, and Young Persons. By Rev. /ohk Cummino, D.D. Tenth 
Edition, fcap. cloth, Ss. 

JACK AND THE TANNER OF WYMONDHAM ; a Tale of the 
Time of Edward VI. By the Author of " Mary Powell." Post 8vo. 9d. 

JAY (Rev. W.), PORTRAITURE OF. An Outline of his Mind, 
Character, and Pulpit Eloquence. With Notes of his Conversations, &c. 
By the Rev. Thomas Wallace. Fcap. 8vo. cloth. Is. 6d. 

JERDAN'S (William) AUTOBIOGRAPHY; With his Literary, 
Political, and Social Reminiscences and Correspondence, during the last 
Forty Years, as Editor of the "Sun" Newspaper, 1812-17, and of the 
"Literary Gazette," 1817-50, in connexion with most of the Eminent 
Persons who have been distinguished in the past half-century as Statesmen, 
Poets, Authors, Men of Science, Artists, &c. Post 8vo. with Portraits, &c. 
Complete in 4 Vols, cloth, 10«. 

JOBSON, (Rev. F. J.),— AMERICA AND AMERICAN METHODISM. 
With Pre&ce by Rsv. J. Hannah, D.D. With Illustrations. Post Bvo. 
cloth, 7t. €d. 

JERUSALEM REVISITED. By W. H. Bartlbtt. Numerous IUub- 
trationson Steel, and Woodcuts. Super-royal 8vo« cloth, gilt, 10«. 6d. 
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JULIAN ; or, the Close of an Era. 67 L. F. Bungenbb, Author of 
" History of the CouncU of Trent ; " cloth, 3«. 6d, Tifvo Vols, boards, 4*. 

KING ALFRED'S POEMS. Now first turned into English Metre, 
by Mr. TuppER. Cloth, 3«. 

LADY MARY AND HER NURSE; or, a Peep into the Canadian 
Forest. By Mrs. Traill, Authoress of " The Canadian Crusoes." With 
Illustrations by Hartet. Fcap. cloth, 2U. 6d. ; gilt edges, 8«. 6d. 

LAST OF THE PATRIARCHS (The); or, Lessons from the Life of 
Joseph. By the Rev. John Cuhmino, D.D. F.R.S.E. Fcap. cloth, 6«. 

LAURIE (James),— TABLES OF SIMPLE INTEREST FOR EVERY 

DAY IN THE YEAR, at 5, 4i, 4, S^, 3, and 2^ per cent, per annum, from 
II. to 1002., &c. Nineteenth Edition, 800 pp. Svo. cloth, strongly bound, 
11. Is. ; or in calf, 11. 6s. 

"In the great requisites of simplicity of arrangement and comprehen- 
siveness we have seen none better adapted for general use." — McCuUoch's 
Commercial Dictionary. 

" Mr. Laurie was well known as one of the most correct and industrious 
authorities on commercial calculations, and the practical value of his 
various tables has long been recognised." — The Times. 

TABLES OF SIMPLE INTEREST at 6, 6, 7, 8, 9, 

and 9^ per cent, per annum, from 1 day to 100 days. Fourth Edition, Svo. 
cloth, 7s. 

LAWRENCE'S (Miss) STORIES FROM THE OLD AND NEW 
TESTAMENT. New Edition, with Engravings. lln preparation. 

LAWRENCE (F.),— THE LIFE OF HENRY FIELDING; with 
Notices of his Writings, his Times, and his Contemporaries. Post Svo. 
cloth, 7s. 6d. 

LE9ONS POUR DES ENFANS, depuis I'ftge de Deux Ans jnsqn'i 
Cinq. Avec une Interpretation Anglaise. By Mrs. Barbaul]>. New 
Edition. 18mo. cloth, 2s. 

LECTURES FOR THE TIMES; or, Illustrations and Refutations of 
the Errors of Romanism and Tractarianism. By Rev. John Cummixg, 
D.D. New and Cheaper Edition, Revised and Corrected, with Additions. 
Fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

LECTURES TO YOUNG MEN. By Rev. John Cuhming, D.D. 

Delivered on various occasions. Crown Svo. cloth, 6s, 

LETTERS AND POEMS, selected from the Writings of Bbrnard 
Barton. With Memoir, Edited by his Dauohtsr. New Edition, witb 
Portrait. Fcap. cloth, 2s. 6d. ; large paper, 5s. 

LETTERS TO A LADY. By Babon William Von Humboldt. 

From the German. With Introduction by Dr. Stxbbimo. Post Svo. 9d. 

LEWIS ARUNDEL ; or, the Railroad of Life. By F. E. Smbdlbt, Esq. 
Author of "Frank Fairlegh." Cheap Edition, Ss. boards; 4#. cloth; or 
with Illustrations by H. K. Browns (Phiz) Svo. cloth, 22#. 

LIMED TWIGS TO CATCH YOUNG BIRDS. By the Authors of 
••Original Poems." 18mo. cloth, 2s. 
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LITTLE BOOK OF OBJECTS. With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, gilt 
edges, 2«. 

LITTLE BOOK OF KNOWLEDGE ; containing Useful Information 
on Common Things, for Young Children. By Elizabeth G. Noyc&RE. 
With Eight Illustrations. 16mo. cloth, gilt edges, 2«. 6d. 

LITTLE WORLD OF LONDON (The); or, Pictures in Little of 
London Life. By C. M. Smith. Post 8vo. cloth, Ss. 6d. 

MAIDEN AND MARRIED LIFE OF MARY POWELL, afterwards 
MISTRESS MILTON. Third Edition, ^th Portrait. Post 8to. cloth, 
red edges, 7». 6d. 

" This is a charming little hook ; and -vfhether yre regard its subject, clever- 
ness, or delicacy of sentiment or expression — to say nothing of its type 
and orthography — ^it is likely to be a most acceptable present to young or 
old, be their peculiar taste for religion, morals, poetry, history, or 
romance."— CAH#<«a» Observer, 

BY THE SAME AUTHOR. 
CALIPH HAROUN ALRASCHID (The). Post 8vo. cloth, 

2e. 6d. I full gilt, 7». 6d. 
CHERRY AND VIOLET. Post 8vo. cloth, antique, 7«. 6d. 
CHRONICLES OF MERRY ENGLAND. Fcap. 8vo. 3*. 6d. 
CLAUDE THE COLPORTEUR. Post 8vo. cloth, 7«. 6d. 
DAY OF SMALL THINGS (The). Post 8vo. cloth, 7*. 6d. 
GOOD OLD TIMES (The). Post 8vo. cloth, 7«. Qd. 
HELEN AND OLGA. Post 8vo. 3«. 6d. 
THE HILL SIDE. Fcap. cloth, 1«. 6d. 
JACK AND THE TANNER. Post 8vo. 9d 
MORE'S HOUSEHOLD. Cheap Edition, 2«. 6d. 
POPLAR HOUSE ACADEMY. Post 8vo. cloth, 7». 6d, 
PROVOCATIONS OF MADAME PALISSY. Post 8vo. cloth, 

7«. 6d. 

QUEENE PHILIPPA'S GOLDEN BOOKK Post 8vo. 2*. 6d. 
or, handsomely bound and gilt, 7s. 6d. 

SOME ACCOUNT OF MRS. CLARINDA SINGLEHART. 

Post 8vo. cloth, 7s, 6d. 
TASSO AND LEONORA. Post 8vo. cloth, Zs. 6d. 
THE YEAR NINE. Post 8vo. cloth, 7». 6d. 

MANUAL (A) OF THE ANATOMY AND PHYSIOLOGY OF THE 
HUMAN MIND. By the Rer. J. Carlile, D.D. New and Cheaper 
Edition, revised. Crown 8vo. cloth, U. 
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MANUAL OF HERALDRY, being a oondse Description of the 
leveral Terms used, and containing a Dictionary of every Designation in 
the Science. Illustrated by 400 Engravings on Wood. Nevr Edition, fcap. 
cloth, St, I gilt edges, 3«. 6d. 

MANUAL OF PERSPECTIVE. lUustrated by numerouB EngiayiiigB. 
By N. Whittock. Fcap. cloth, 1«. 6d. 

MERRIFIELD (Mrs.).— DRESS AS A FINE ART. WithlUustarations. 
post 8vo. U. sevred ; Is. 6d, cloth. 

MESSAGE FROM GOD (A) ; or, Thoughts on Religion for Thinking 
Men. By B«v. John Cukming, D.D. Fourth Edition, fcap. cloth, gilt 
edges, 2«. 

METEYARD'S (Eliza) DOCTOR'S LITTLE DAUGHTER. The 

Story of a Child's Life amidst the Woods and Hills. With numerous 
Illustrations by Harvey. Foolscap, cloth, gUt edges, 7«. 6d. 

M*HENRY'S SPANISH COURSE. 

A NEW AND IMPROVED GRAMMAR, designed for every Class of 
Learners, and especially for Self-instruction. Containing the Elements of 
the Language and the Rules of Etymology and Syntax Exemplified ; with 
NoTKs and Appkndiz, consisting of Dialogues, Select Poetry, Commercial 
Correspondence, &c. New Edition, Revised. 12mo. bound, &i. 

_ EXERCISES ON THE ETYMOLOGY, SYNTAX. IDIOMS. 

&c. of the SPANISH LANGUAGE. Fifth Edition, 12mo. bound, 4«. 

KEY TO THE EXERCISES. 12mo. bound, is. 

SYNONYMES OF THE SPANISH LANGUAGE EX- 
PLAINED. 12mo. and 8vo. S#. 6d. each. 

MIALL (Edwabd),— BASES OF BELIEF, an Examination of 
Christianity as a Divine Revelation by the light of recognised Facts and 
Principles. In Four Parts. Second Edition, Svo. cloth, lOs. 6<f. 

MILL (The) IN THE VALLEY. A Tale of German Rural Life. By 
the Author of " Life in a Moravian Settlement." In fcap. cloth, 5«. 

MONOD (A.),— WOMAN : HER MISSION, AND HER LIFE. Trans- 
lated from the French by Rev. W. G. Ba&rett. Third Edition, 18mo. 
cloth, 1«. 6d. 

SAINT PAUL. Five Discourses. Translated from 



the French by Rsv. W. G. Babbstt. 18mo. cloth, U. 6d. 
MOUBRAY'S TREATISE ON DOMESTIC AND ORNAMENTAL 

POULTRY. New Edition, revised and greatly enlarged by L. A. Measi, 
with the Diseases of Poultry, by Dr. Hobnxb. With Coloured lUustxa- 
tions. Fcap. cloth, 3s. Bd. 

MY BOY'S FIRST BOOK. By Miss M. Frazee Tttlir. With 

Cuts. 16mo. cloth, 2s. 6d, 

MY OLD PUPILS. By the Author of " My Schoolboy Days." With 
Four Illustrations on Wood. 16mo. cloth, \a.\ or, gilt edges, 2«. 6^ 
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NAOKI ; or, the Last Days of Jerusalmn. By Mtb. J. B. Wesb. 
With Illustrations by Gilbert, &c. New £dltion,Tcap. cloth,7«. fftf. 

'NEW TESTAMENT : Translated from the Text of Griesbach. By 
Samuxl Sharps, -Esq. Now: and Ch«»periiEditioi;i, fttT^®^* ^c&P' cloth, 

d^ILE BOAT (Tho) ; or, GHmpses of the Land of Ggypt. By W. H. 
•Ba&tlett. lUustTated by Thirty-five Steel Engravings and Maps, with 
numerous Cuts. New Edition, super-royal 8vo. cloth, full gilt, 10«. 6d, 

NINA, a Tale by Mas Msn ELI.A. BniR Shedley. Fca>p. boards, Is. 6d, ; 

cloth, 2s. 6d. 

NINEVEH AND PER8EF0LIS : an Hutoiioal 3k«tch of Andant 
Assyria and Persia, «nth an Account of the recent Researches in those 
Countries. By W. S. W. Vaux, M.A. of the British Museum. With 
numerous Illustrations. Fourth Edition, post 8vo. cloth, 3«. 6d.; or 
gilt, 5t. 

OCCASIONAL DISCOURSES. . By Rbv. John CiuaiiNQ, 3).D. New 

Edition. Twa Volumes, fcap. cloth, 8«. 

OLD CHELSEA BUN-HOUSE (The). A Tale of the last Century. 
By the Author of " Mary Powell." New Edition. [In preparation. 

OLD FOREST RANGER (The); or, Wild Sports of India on the 

Neilgherry Hills, the Jungles, and on the Plains. By Major Waltsk 
Campbell, of skipness. New Edition, with Jllustzations on Steel. Post 
Svo. cloth, 8«. 

OLD OAK CHEST ; or, a Book a Great Treaame. By the Author of 
" Charlie's Discoveries," &c. With Cuts. l6mo. cloth, gilt edges, 2«. 6d. 

OPEN AND SEE; or, First Reading Lessons. By the Author of 
" Aids to Development," &c. &c. With Twenty-fonnEngxavings on W.wd. 
16mo. cloth, 2s, 

ORIGINAL POEMS FOR INFANT MINDS. A Nw and Reviicd 

Edition. Two Vols. 18mo. cloth, U. 6d. each. 

OUR FATHER; a Manual of Family Prayers for G6nM^>and Special 
Occasions, with Short Pcayers for Spare Minutes, and Passages for Re- 
fection. By Rev. Johk Cvmmiko, D.D. Sixth. Edition, fcap. cloth, gilt 
edges, Ss. 

PAUL PERCIVAL; or, the Young Adv^iturer. 16mo. cloth, gilt 
edges, 2s. 6d. 

PAYNE'S (Joseph) SELECT 'POETRY FOR CHILDREN ; with 
brief Explanatory Notes, jarrnnged for the use of Schools and Families. 
Eleventh Edition, Corrected and Enlarged. ISmo. cloth, 2s. ed.', with gilt 
edges, 3s. 



STUDIES :IN ENGUSH POETRY ; with short 

Biographical Sketches, and Notes Explanatory and Critical, intended as a 
Text-Book for the higher Classes in Schools, and as an Introduction to the 
Study of Eo£^ish Literajtiue. iFourth Edition, Ealari^ed. €iiow.n B%o. 
cloth, red e4ges, 5s.' 
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PEACE IN BELIEVINa. 18mo. doth, Is. 6d, ; gilt edges, 2#. 6d. 

PHILOSOPHICAL COKVERSATIONS, in which are familiarly ex 
plained the causes of many daily occurring Natural Phenomena. By 
Fkederick C. Bakswsll. Third Edition, with Cuts. Fcap. elotfa. 

PICTORIAL SPELLING BOOK; or, Lessons on Facts and Objects 
With One Hundred and Thirty Illustrations. New Edition. 12mo. cloth, 1«. 6d. 

PICTURES FROM SICILY. By W. H. Babtlbtt, with Thirty-three 
Steel Engravings, and numerous Woodcuts. New Edition. Supez^royal 
8vo. cloth, full gilt, 10«. 6d. 

PILGRIMAGES TO ENGLISH SHRINES. By Mrs. S. C. Hall. 
With Notes and IllU8trationsJl)y F. W. Fairholt, F.S.A. New Kdition. 
In One Vol. 8vo. cloth, gilt edges, 12«. 

PIPPIlSl'S WARNING; or, the Adventures of a Dancing Dog. By 
Cathakims Crows, Author of *' Susan Hopley," &c. With Cuts. 16mo. 
cloth, gilt edges, 2t. 6d. 

PLEASANT PASTIME; or, Drawing-Room Dramas for Private 
Representation by the Young. With Cuts. 16mo. cloth, gilt edges. 
2«. 6d. 

POOLE'S (Matthew) DIALOGUES BETWEEN A POPISH PRIEST 

AND AN ENGLISH PROTESTANT, wherein the principal Points and 
Arguments of both Religions are truly Proposed, and fully Examined. New 
Edition, with the References revised and corrected. By Rev. Johi 
CuMMiNO, D.D. 18mo. cloth, 1«. 6d. * 

POPISH INFALLIBILITY. By C. H. Collette. Fcap. sewed, 6d. 

POPLAR HOUSE ACADEMY. By the Author of " Mary PowelL" 
New Edition, post 8vo. cloth, 7s. 6d. 

PRINCE OF THE HOUSE OF DAVID; or, Three Years in thi 
Holy City. . With Illustrations. Fcap. cloth, 5«. 

PROPHETIC STUDIES; or, Lectures on the Book of Daniel. By 
Rey. John Cummino, D.D. Cheap Edition. Fcap. cloth, 8«. 6d. 

PROTESTANT CATECHISM (The) ; or, the True Christian's Defence 
against the Church of Rome ; With an Introductory Essay. By the Rev. R. 
Parkikson, M. a. Fifth Thousand, revised and enlarged, 1 8mo. sewed, 6tf.; 
or St. per dozen for distribution. 

PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY. Translated into French. By M. F. 
TUPPER, Esq. D.C.L. F.R.S. With Portrait. Fcap. cloth, 2*. 6d. 

PROVOCATIONS OF MADAME PALISSY (The). By the Author of 
" Mary Powell." With Coloured Frontispiece, by Warrxw. Tkird 
Edition. Post 8yo. cloth, 7s. 6d. 

PSALTER OP THE BLESSED VIRGIN. Written by St. Boica- 
vekturb. Translated frojn the last French Edition of 1852, and earetally 
compared with the Latin, by Rrv. Joan Cumicxmo, D.D. 12mo. cloth, 3i. 

PULPIT PSALM BOOK (The), Edited by the Rjiv. JoM CXJUWHH, 
D.D. Fcap. cloth, S«. 6d. ; loan, is, ; morocco, 6«. M. 
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QUEBKE PHILIPPA'S GOLDEN BOOKE. By the Author of 
" Mary Powell." With Illuminations. Cloth, 2». 6d. ; or handsomely 
bound and gilt, 7«. 6d. 

RECOLLECTIONS OF MRS. ANDERSON'S SCHOOL. A Book for 
Girls. By Jakb Winkajlc Hoopbr. Illustrated by Fbaitkuh. Fcap. 
cloth, gilt edges, S«. 6d. 

RHYMES FOR THE NURSERY. By the Authors of " Original 
Poems." 18mo. cloth, U. 6d. 

Illustrated Edition, in Large Type. 



With Sixteen Designs by Gilbert. 16mo. cloth, 2«. 6d. 

RIPPON'S (Dr.) SELECTION OF HYMNS FROM THE BEST 
AUTHORS, including a great number of Originals, intended as aa 
Appendix to Dr. Watts' Psahns and Hymns. New Editions. 



Nonpareil Z2mo. 

9,d. 

Roan 16 

, gilt edges . 2 

Morocco ....60 



Long Primer 2imo. 
s.d. 
Roan .... 26 

, gilt edges 3 

Morocco ...60 



Large Type. 

»,d. 

Sheep 5 

Roan, gilt edges . 6 
Morocco .... 9 



ROAD TO LEARNING; or, Original Lessons in Woi-ds of One and 
Two Syllables. With Illustrations. Square boards, 1«.; gilt edges, U. 6d. 

ROBINSON CRUSOE. With Ulustrations. 18mo. cloth, 2*. • 

RODWELL'S (Ann) FIRST STEP TO ENGLISH HISTORY. With 
many Cuts. New Edition, revised, by Juua Cormxb. 16mo. cloth, 2#. 6d. 

ROMAINE'S LIFE, WALK, AND TRIUMPH OF FAITH. 18mo. 

doth, 8«. 

ROMANISM IN ENGLAND EXPOSED. By Charles Hastings 

CoLLSTTE. Second Edition, enlarged and improved, fcap. cloth, It. 6d, 

ROSALIE ; or, ** The Truth shall make you Free." An authentic 
Narrative. By Molls. R. Bsrtin db Frisstsr. Edited by Rsv. Jos. 
RisaswAT, A.M. of Sydenham. New Edition. Fcap. 8to. cloth, S«. 6d. 

ROWBOTHAM'S (J., y.R.B.A.) DERIVATIVE SPELLING BOOK, 
in which the Origin of each Word is given firom the Greek, Latin, Saxon, 
German, Teutonic, Dutch, French, Sunish, and other Languages; with 
the Parts of Speech, and Pronunciation accented. 12mo. cloth, U. 6d. 



GUIDE TO THE FRENCH 

LANGUAGE AND CONVERSATION; consisting of Modem French 
Dialogues, with the Pronunciation of the most difficult Words ; for the use 
of Schools, Travellers, and Private Students. A New Edition, by Ds La 
VoTs. 18mo. bound, 2#. 6d, 

RURAL SCENES ; or, a Peep into the Country. A New and Reyised 
Edition, with Eighty-eight Cuts. 18mo. cloth, 2«. 

RUTH; A CHAPTER IN PROVIDENCE. By Rbv. Johk Ctnoowo, 

D.D. F.R.S.E. Fcap. cloth, S«. 6d. 

SABBATH AT HOME. A Short Manual of Devotion, &c. Post 8yo. 
antique, 3s, 9d. 
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SABBATH BYSa^ING REiADINaS OK THE NEW QHESTAifBKT. 
£ythe Rxv. Johw Commiim, D.D. F.R:B.K. 

The separate Volumes are*- 
ST. MATTHEW. 5*. ST. MARK. 3«. ST. LUKE. 6#. 

ST. JOHN. U. X^E'ACTS. 7s. ROMANS. -4s,^d. 

THE CORINTHIANS. 5«. THE EPHBSIAKB, ftc 64. 

THE COLOSSI ANS, &c. As. 6d. 
TIMOTHY, &c. publlshiug in Numbers, 6d. 

^ THE BOOK OF aSERirELiCTlOK. 

Complete. Second Edition, fcap. cloth, 7s.'9d. 

THE BOOKS OF SAMUEL. Pcap. 

cl oth, 5s. 
— THE BOOKS OF KINGS. Fcap. cloth, 

4s. id. 

— THE .PROPHETS. OPobllahing in 

Numbers, 4d. 

SALVATION. A Sennon preached before the Queen by the Rkt- 
John Cumhimg, D.D. Twentieth Thousand, sewed, 6d. 

SANDFORD AND MERTON. With Cuts. 18mo. cloth, 2*. 

SCOFFERITS CHEMISTRY NO MYSTERY; being the Subject 
flatter of a Course of Leetures. lUuetrated by Diagrams and Woodeots- 
SeeoBd Edition. Tevisad^nd coneeted, with Index. Fmp. oloth, 3«. 6d. 

SCqTT (Bfflv. T.),-iHOLY BIBLE, with Readings, an Abridged 

Commentary and Twenty-eight Engravings. 16mo. roan, embossed, 5s. 6d. ; 
morooco, 7«. ; elegant, fs. 6d. 

SCRIPTURE SITES ANB SCENES, from actual Surrey, m Egypt, 
Arabia, and Palestine. Illustrated by Seventeen Steel EogxaTisga, Three 
Maps, and Thirty-seren Woodcuts. -By W. H. Bamlbtt. 'Poet «vo. 
cloth, gilt edges, is. 

.SELECT POETRY iFOR : CHILDREN; "With brief 'HxpUaAtoiy 
Notes, arranged for the use of Schools and Families. By Jossfb Patvz. 
Eleventh Edition, corrected and Enlarged. 18mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. ; with gilt 
edges, Ss. 

'SHELMBRDINE'S SELECTION OF THE PSALMS and other 
-Portions of Scripture, arranged and marked for Chanting. Fcap. 
cloth, Is. 

SIGNS OF THE TIMES. By the Rsv. Jobn CuMaoKQ, D.D 
Complete Edition. Ecap. cloth, Ss. 6d. 

BY F, E. SMEDLEY, ESQ, 

I'RANK FAIRLEGH. .Post -^vo. boards, Qe. •€rf. ; ^loth, Zs, 6d. ; 
or with Thirty Illustrations, by Gboaob CatriK^HAitK, 8vo. cloth, Ids. 

HARRY COVERD ALE'S COURTSHIP. Post &vo. boards, 2t. 6rf. 
cloth, 3s. Gd.; or, with Illustrations by H. K. Browke, 8vo. cloth, 16s. 

-LEWIS ARUNDEL. Post 8vo. 8«. boards; cloth, it,; or with 
Illustrations by H. K. Browke (Tni2), 8vo. cloth, 22«. 

«EVEN TALES BY SEYEN AUTHORS. Edited by the 
Author of '* Frank Fairlegh." Cheap Edition. 2s. boarda ; 2s.'6d. cloth. 

THE COLVILLE FAMILY. Cuts by Phjz. *P«ap. boardi; 

U.6d,; cloth, 2«.6d. 
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Slfi^LB7(M(B.)i— NINA. ATnle. Foap.lA)a»ls,l«^6(2.; cloth, 2«.6iL 
SaX)RY OF A FAMILY. Oire Vol. f cap. 

cloth, 2«. Od, 

THE USE OF SUNSHINE. Second Edition. 



Fcap. cloth, 5s. 



SMITH (C. M.),— THE LITTLE WORLD OJ" LONDON. Post 8ye. 
cloth, Ss. 6d. 

SNAPE (Rbv. a. W.),— THE. GREAT ADVERSARY. Fcap. 

cloth, U. 6d. 

SOME ACCOUNT OF MRS. CLARINDA SINGLEHART. By the 
AQthw of " Mary Powell." Post 8vo. cloth, 7i. 6d. 

SOUTHERN AFRICA, ITS GEOGRAPHY, &c. By. Bev. F. 
Flemiko, a.m. F.R.6.S. Post 8vo. cloth, is. 

SPURGEON (Rev. C. H.),— THE SAINT AND HIS SAVIOUR ; 
or,' The Progress of the Soul in the Knowledge of Jesus. With Portrait. 
Fcap. cloth, g^t,6«. 

SQUIRRELS AND OTHER ANIMALS ; or, IllustrationB of the 
Habits and Instincts of many of the smaller British Quadrupeds. By 
Georob Wabing. With Cuts. 16mo. New Edition. {In preparation. 

STEILL'S PICTORIAL SPELLING BOOK; or, Lessons on Facts 
and Objects. With One Hundred and Thirty Illustrations. Fifth Edition, 
12mo. cloth, 1«. 6d. 

STORY OF A FAMILY. By Mtss Menella Bute Smedlet. In 
One Vol. cloth, 2t. 6d. 

STRATAGEMS. By Mbs. Newton Cbosland (late Camilla 

Toulmik). With Cuts. 16mo. cloth. If.; or gilt edgesj 2«. 6dt 

STUDIES IN ENGLISH POETRY; with short Biographical 
Sketches, and Notes Explanatory and Critical, intended as a Text-Book for 
the higher Classes in Schools, and aa an Introduction to the Study of 
English Literature By Jobsph Payke. Fourth Edition, Enlarged. 
Crown 8vo. cloth, red edges, 5». 

TABLES OF SIMPLE INTEREST FOR EVERY DAY IN THE 
YEAR, at 5, 4^, 4, S^* S, and 2j^ per cent, per annum, from It. to 100/., &c. 
By JmtEB Laurie. Nineteenth Edition, 800 pp. 8to. cloth, strongly 
bound. 1/. U.; or in calf, 26«. 

" In the great requisites of simplicity of arrangement and comprehensiveness 
we have none better adapted for general VMfi.'*—McCttlloch'» Commercial 
Dictionary. 

" Mr. Laurie was well known as one of the most correct and industrious 
authorities on commercial calculations, and the practical value of his 
various tables have long been recognised."— TAe Timet. 

. AT 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, and 9i per 

cent. i>er annum, from I day to 100 days. By Jims Laueik. Third 
Edition, 8vo. cloth, Is, 
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TASSO AND LEONORA. Thb Commentaries of Ser Ptintaleone 

degli Gambacorti, Gentleman Usher to the august Madame Leonora d'Eate. 
By the Author of " Mary Powell." Post 8vo. cloth, S«. 6d. 

TAYLER (W. Elfe^,— HIPPOLYTUS AND THE CHRISTIAN 

CHURCH AT THE COMMENCEMENT OP THE THIRD CENTURY. 
Fcap. cloth, It. 6d. 

TAYLOR'S (Emtlt) BOY AND THE BIRDS. With Sixteen line 
Woodcuts, from Lahdbxxk's Designs. 16mo. cloth, 2*. 6d, 

TENT AND ALTAR (The), or Sketclies from Patriarchal Life. 
By ReY. John Cukkimo, D.D. Cheap Edition. Fcap. cloth, 3s. $d. 

TOIL AND TRIAL, « Story of London Life. By Mbs. Nxwtoh 
CR08i.Ai7D,(late Cakxlla Toulmik.) With Frontispiece by John Lxkcv. 
Post 8to. 9d, 

TOMLINSON'S CYCLOPAEDIA OF ARTS. With lUuatrationB. 
Two Vols, royal 8vo. cloth, 45«. 

TRAILL (Mrs.),— CANADLA.N CRUSOES; a Tale of the Rice Lake 
Plains. Edited by Aones Stbicklavd. With numerous lUustiationa 
by Harvst. New and Cheaper Edition. Fcap. cloth, gilt edges, 5«. 

LADY MARY AND HER NURSE ; or, a Peep 

into the Canadian Forest, with a History of the Squirrel Family. WithlUns- 
trations by Harvst. Fcap. cloth, 2«. 6tf. ; gilt edges, St. 6d, 

TRAVELS ON THE SHORES OF THE BALTIC, &c. By 
S. S. Hill, Author of ** Travels in Siberia." Post 8vo. cloth, it. 6d. 

TREASURE SEEKER'S DAUGHTER. 12mo. boards, 1*. 
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